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PROLOGUE. 


15 antient Times, when Helen's fatal Charms 
Rous'd the contending Univerſe to Arms, 
The Gracian Council happily deputes 

The fly Ulyſſes for th———to raiſe Recruits. 
The ar ful Captain found without Delay, 
Where great Achilles, a Deſerter, (ay. 
Him Fate bad warn'd to ſhun tbe Trojan Blows. 
Him Greece requir'd againſt their Trojan Foes. 
All the Recruiting Arts were needful here, 

To raiſe this Gre it, this tin raus Volunteer. 
Ulyſſes well could tall e flirs, be warms q 


The warlike Youth he liftens to the Charms 
Of Plunder, ay lac d Coats, and glittering Arms. 
Ulyſſes caught the young aſpiring Boy, 
And lifled bin ubs <urought the Fate of * Troy. 
Thus by Recruiting was Bold HeQor ſlain : 
. Recruiting thus fair Helen did regain. 

If for one Helen ſuch prodigious Things 

ere ated, that they even lifted Kings : 
If for one. Helen's artful viciaus Charms 

alf the tranſported World was found in Arms ; 
What for ſo many Helens may we dare, 
Whoſe Minds, as well as Faces, are fo fair ? 
If, by one Helen's Eyes, Old Greece c find 
Its Homer fir'd to write Ev'n Homer blind, 
The Britons ſure beyond compare may write, 
That view ſo many Helens ev'ry Night. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M E N. 
Mr. Barttaxce, : 
Mr. ScaLe, Three Juſtices. 
Mr. Scaurrx. | 
Mr. WorrTar, a of Shropſbire. 


Captain PLuus, '7 25 
.. ; Two Recruiting Officers. 


Kir, Serjeant to Plume. 
BuLLocx, a Country Clown. 


Cos rA PrarMain, 2 
Tuo. Arrrz Tarn Two Recruits. 


WOMEN. 


Metinvpa, a Lady of Fortune. 
SILVIA, Daughter to Ballance, in love with Plume. 


Lucy, Melinda's Maid. 


Ros, a Country Weneh. 


A Conſtable, Recruits, Mob, Servant and Altendants. 
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ACT TI. 


SCENE, the Market-place. Drum beats 
the Grenadier-March. | 


Enter Serjeant Kite, followed Ly the Mb. 
Speech. | 4$ 


Kite making a 


F any Gentlemen Soldiers, or others, have a mind to 4 
ſerve her Majeſty, and pull down the French King: IF 


any Prentices have ſevere Maſters, any Children have 


undutiful Parents: If any Servants have too little Wages, + - 


of any Huſband too much Wife: Let them repair to the 
noble Serjeant Kite, at the Sign of the Raven, in this 
Town of Shrewſbury, and they ſhall receive preſent - 

clief and Entertainment Gentlemen. I don't beat 
my Drum here to inſnare or inveigle any Man ; for you 
muſt know, Gentlemen, that I am a Man of Honour: 
Beſides, I don't beat up for common Soldiers; no, | lift 
only Grenadiers, Grenadiers, Gentlemen—— Pray, Gen- 
tlemen, obſerve this Cap—This is the Cap of Honour, it 
dubs a Man a Gentleman at the drawing of a Tricker ; 
and he that has the good Fortune to be born to fix Foot 
high, is born to be a great Man-—Sir, will you give 
%%» Head ? | Bi 

f * 
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Mob. Is there no Harm in't? Won't the Cap liſt me? 

Kite. No, no, no more than I can — Come, let me 
ſee how it becomes you. | 

M. Ate you ſute there be no Conjuration in it? no 
Gun- powder Plot upon me? 

Kite. No, no, friend ; don't fear Man. 

Mib. My Mind miſgives me plaguily Let me fee 
It [Going 10 put it on.] It ſmells woundily of Sweat 
and Brimſtone. Pray, Serjeant, what Writing is this 
upon the Face of it? | 

Kite. The Crown, or the Bed of Honour. 

Mob. Pray nov, what may be that ſame Bed of Honour ? 

Kite. O! a mighty large Bed ; bigger by half than 
the great Bed at //are——Tea thouſand People may lie 
in it together, and never feel one another. 

Mb. My Wife and | would do well to lie in't; for we 
don't care for feeling one another But do Folk ſleep 
found in this fame Bed of Honour ? | 

Kite. Sound! ay, fo ſound, that they never awake. 

Mb. Wounds! | wiſh again that my Wife lay there. 

Kite. Say you fo? then I find, Brother 

Mob. Brother! hold there, Friend; TI am no Kindred to 
you that I know of yet Look'e, Sarjeant, no Coaxing, 
no wkeed!ing, d'ye ſee—If I have a mind to liſt, why to 
Ii not, why tis not ſo —therefore take your Cap and 
your Brotherſhip back agaio, for I am not diſpos'd at this 
preſent Wiiiing—No coaxing, no Brothering me, Faith. 

* Kite. | conv! I wheedle! Pm above it. Sir, I have ſery'd 
twenty Campaigns—Bur, Sir, you talk well, and I muſt 
own that you ate a Man every Inch of you, a pretty young 
fprightly Fellow -I lovea Fellow with a Spirit ; but ſcorn 
to coax ; lie bafe: Tho' 1 muſt fay, that never in my Life 
have I ſ-en a Man better built: How firm and ſtrong he 
treads! He ſleps like a Caſtle: But I ſcornto wheedle any 
Man—Cc:ne, honeſt Lad, will you take ſhare of a Pot? 

Mob. Nay, for that matter, I will ſpend my Penny with 
the beſt ke that wears a Head z that is, begging your Par- 
don, Sir, and in a fair Way. 

Kite. Give we your Hand then; and now Gentlemen, I 
have no more to fay, but this Here's a Purſe of Gold, 
and there is a Tub of humming Ale at my as 
tac 
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the Queen's Money, and the Queen's Drink—She's a ge- 


nerous Queen, and loves her Subjects hope, Gen- 
tlemen, you won't refuſe the Queen's Health 

All Mob. No, no, no. 

Kite. Huzza! then, huzzal for the Queen, and the 
Honour of Sbropſbire. - = | 
All Mob. Huzza! | 
Kite. Beat Drum. [Exit Drum, beating the 


Grenadiers March. 


Enter Plume in @ Riding Habit. = 

P.ume. By the Grenadier-March that ſhould be my 
Drum, and by that Shout, it ſhou'd beat with Succeſs — 
Let me ſee-—-Four a Clock [ Looking on bis Match.] 
At Ten Yeſterday Morning I left London A hundred 
and twenty Miles in thirty Hours is pretty ſwart Riding, 
but nothing to the F 2 of Rectuiting. 

nter Kite. 
Kite. Welcome to Shrewſbury, noble Captain. From 
the Banks of the Danube to the Severn-ſide, noble Cap- 
tain you're welcome. 

Plume. A very elegant Reception indeed, Mr. Kite - 
I find you are faicly enter'd into your Recruiting Strain 
— Pray what Succeſs? _ | 
Kite. I have been here but a Weck, and I have re- 
cruiied Five. 

Plume. Five! Pray, what are they? 

Kite. I have liſted the ſtrong Man of Kent, the King 
of the Gipfees, a Scotch Pedlar, a Scoundtel Attorney, and 
a Welſb Parſon | 

Plume. An Attorney! wer't thou mad? Liſt a Lawyer! 
Diſcharge him, diſcharge him this Minute. 

Kite. Why, Sir? 

Plume. Becauſe I will have no body in my Company 
that cen write : A Fellow that can write, can draw Pe- 
tions! ſay, this Minute diſcharge him. 

| Kite. And what ſhall I do with the Parſon ? 

Plume. Can he write ? | 

Kite. Hum! He plays rarely upon the Fiddle. 

Plume. Keep him by all means — But how ſtands 
the Country affected? Were the People pleas'd with the 
News of my coming to Town! 


A4 Kite. 
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Kite. Sir, the Mob are ſo pleas'd with your Honour, 
and the Juſtices and better Sort of People are ſo delighted 
with me, that we ſhall ſoon do our Buſineſs But, Sir, 
you have got a Recruit here you little think of. 

Plume. Who ? l 

Rite. One that you beat up for the laſt time you were 
in the Country: You remember your old Friend Mel:y, 
at the Caſtle ? 

Plume. She's not with Child, I hope ? 

4 Kite. No, no, Sir; She was brought to bed Yeſter- 
_ 
2 Kite, you mult father the Child. 

Kite. And ſo her Friends will oblige me to marry the 
Mother. 

Plume. If they ſhou'd, we'll take her with us: She 
can waſh, you know, and make a Bed upon Occaſion. 

Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon an Occaſion. But your 
Honour knows that I am marry'd already. 

Plume. To how many? 

Kite. I can't tell readily—l have ſet them down here up- 
on the Back of the Muſter- roll. [Draws it out.] Let me ſee 
— [mprimus, Mrs. Sheely Snikereyes, ſhe ſells Potatoes u 
Ormond Key, in Dublin— Peggy Guzzle the Brandy Wo- 
man, at the Horſe Guard, at I#hiteball—Dolly Wagon, 
the Cariiers's Daughter, at Hul/—Madamoiſelle Yanbet- 
tomflat, at the Bu. Then Jenny Oakham the Ship-Car- 

nter's Widow, at Portſmouth : But I don't reckon u 
het for ſhe was marry'd at the ſame time to two Lieu- 
tenants of Marines, and a Man of War's Boatſwain. 

Plume. A full Company You have nam'd Five— 
Come, make em half a Dozen, —fKite—is the Child a 
Boy, or a Girl? = 

Kite. A chopping Boy. 

Plume. Then ſet the Mother down in your Lift, and 
the Boy in mine: Enter him a Grenadier by the Name of 
Francis Kite, abſent upon Fuilow—— I'll allow you a 
Man's Pay for his Subſiſtance; and now go comfort the 
Wench in the Straw. 

Ni. e. I ſhall,” Sir. 

Plane. But hold: Have you made any Uſe of your 
German Doctor's Habit ſince you arriv'd ? 1 
| ite 
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Kite, Yes, yes, Sir, and my fame is all about the Coun- 
try, for the moſt faithful Fortune-teller that ever told a 
Lye.——l was oblig'd to let my Landlord into the Secret, 
for the Convenience of keeping it ſo; but he's an honeft 
Fellow, and will be faithful to any roguery that is truſted 
to him. This Device, Sir, will get you Men, and me 
Money ; which, I think, is all we want at preſent—— 
But yonder comes your friend Mr. Wor thy——Has your 
Honour any further Commands? 

Plume. None at preſent, [Exit Kite] 'Tis indeed the 
Picture of Worthy, but the Life's departed. 

| Enter Worthy. 

What, Arms acroſs, Worthy * Methinks you ſhould 
hold 'em open, when a Friend is ſo near The Man 
has got the Vapours in his Ears, I believe: I muſt expel 
this melancholy Spirit. 

Spleen, thou wor of Fiends be/ow, 
Fly, I conjure thee, by this Magic Blow. 
[Slaps Worthy on the Shoulder. 

Wor. Plume! My dear Captain, welcome. Safe and 
ſound return'd? 

Plume. I ſcap'd ſafe from Germany, and ſound, I 
hope, from Londen: You ſee I have loſt neither Leg, 
Arm, nor Noſe; then for my Inſide, tis neither troubled 
with Sympathies not - — and 1 have an excel- 
lent Stomach for roaſt Beef. | 

Wor. Thou art = happy Fellow: Once I was fo. 

Plume. What ails thee, Man! No Inundations nor 
Earthquakes in Wales, | hope? Has your father roſe 
from the Dead, and reaſſum'd his Eftate ? | 

Wor. No. 

Plume. Then you are marry'd ſurely. 

Wor. No. 

Plume. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker. 

Wer. Come, 1 muſt out with it Four once gay, 
roving Friend is Cwind'd into an obſequious, thoughtful, 
romantick, conſtant Coxcomb. 

Plume. And pray, what is all this for? 

Wor. For a Woman. 

Plume. Shake hands, Brother, if you go to that, 
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behold me as obſequious, as thoughtful, and as conſtant 
a Coxcomb as your Worſhip. 

Wor. For whom? 

Plume. For a Regiment—But for a Woman ! Sdeath! 
I have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but never melan- 
choly for one. And can the love of one bring you into 
this Condition? Pray who is this wonderful Helen ? 

Wor. A Helen indeed, not to be won under a Ten 
Years Siege: As great a Beauty, and as great a Jilt. 

Plume. A great Jilt ; Pho! is ſhe as great a Whore? 


or. No, no. 
Plume. Tis ten thouſand Pities. But who is ſhe? 
Do I know her? 
Wor. Very well. 


Plume. That's impoſſible——I know no Woman that 
will hold out a Ten Years Siege. . 

Wor. What think you of Melinda? 

Plume. Melinda ! Why ſhe began to capitulate this time 
Twelvemonth, and offer'd to ſurrender upon honorable 
Terms; and I advis'd you to propoſe a Settlement of five 
hundred Pound a Year to her, before I went laſt abroad. 

Nor. I did, and ſhe hearken'd to it, 8 only one 
Week to conſider When, beyond her Hopes, tbe 
Town was reliev'd, and I forc'd to turn my Siege into a 
Blockade. ' | 
Plume. mg gary explain. | | 
Wor. My Lady Ricky, her Aunt in Flintfbire dies, 
_=_ ___ at this critical Time, Twenty Thouſand 

Plume. O the Devil! What a delicate Woman was 
there ſpoil'd! But, by the Rules of War now, 
Worthy, Blockade was fooliſh———after ſuch a Convoy 
of Proviſions was enter'd the Place, you cou'd have no 
thought of reducing it by Famine: You ſhou'd have re- 
daubl'd your Attacks, taken the Tawn by Storm, or have 
dy'd upon the Breach. | 

War. I did make one general Aſſault, and puſh'd it 
with all my Forces; but | was fo vigorouſly repuls'd, 
that deſpairing of ever gaining her for a Miſtreſs, I have 
alter d my Conduct, giving my Addreſſes the obſequious 
and diſtant turn, and court her now for a W iſe. * 

: mes 
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Plume. So as you grew obſequious, ſhe grew haughty; 
and becauſe you apgronedfel her as a Goddeſs, ſhe ug'd 
you like a Dog. 

Wor. ExaQly. 

Plume. Tis the way of them all—Come, Worthy, your 
obſequious and diſtant Airs will never bong you 2 
you muſt not think to ſurmount her Pride by your Humi- 
lity. Wou'd you bring her to better Thoughts of you, ſhe 
mult be reduc'd to a meaner Opinion of herſel let 
me ſee, the very firſt thing that I would do, ſhou'd be to lie 
with her Chamber- Maid, and hire three or four Wenches 
in the Neighbourhood, to report that I had got them with 
Child—Suppoſe we lampoon'd all the pretty Women in 
Town, and left her out? or what if we made a Ball, and 
torgot to invite her with one or two of the uglieſt ? 

Wor. Theſe wou'd be Mortifications, I muſt confeſs ; 
but we live in ſuch a preciſe dull Place, that we can have 
no Balls, no Lampoons, no 

Plume. What! no Baſtards, and ſo many recruiting Of- 
ſicers in Town; I thought it was a Mazim among them, to 
leave as many Recruits in the Country as they carried out. 

Wer. No Body doubts your good Will, noble i 
in ſerving your Country with your beſt Blood; witneſs 
our Friend Molly at the Caſtle — there have been Tears 
in Town, about that Buſineſs, Captain, i 

Plume. I hope Silvia has not heard of it. | "i 

Wor. O Sir! have you thought of her! I began to 
fancy you had forgot poor Sifvian. 

Plume. Your affairs had put mine quite out of my 
Head. *Tistrue, Silvia and I had once agreed to go to Bed 
„ cou'd we have adjuſted Preliminaries ; but ſhe 
wou'd have the wedding before Conſummation, and | was. 
for Conſummatĩon before the Wedding : We cou'd not a- 
She was a pert obſtinate Fool, and wou'd loſe her 
iden-head her awn wey; ſo ſhe may keep it for Plume. 
Wor. But do you intend to marry upon no other Con- 
ditions? - 1 . 

Plume Your Pardon, Sir, I'll marry upon no Conditi- 
on at all If | ſhou'd, Iam reſolv'd never to bind my- 
ſelf to a Woman fur my whole Life, till I know whether 
I ſhall like her Company for half an Hour. Suppoſe Toe 

ry 
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ry'd a Woman that wanted a ſuch a thing 
might be, unleſs I examin'd the Goods beforehand ——- 
If People wou'd but try one another's Conſtitutions be- 
fore they engag d, it wou'd prevent all theſe Elopements, 
Divorces, and the Devil knows what. 

Wor. Nay for that matter, the Town did not ſtick to 
ſay, that 

Plame. I hate Country Towns for that Reaſon If 
your Town has a diſhonourable Thought of Silvia, it de- 
ſerves to be burnt to the Ground love Silvia, I ad- 
mire her frank generous diſpoſition There's ſome- 
tbing in that Gul more than Woman, her ſex is but a 
Foil to her. The Ingratitude, Diſſimulation, Envy, 
Pride, Avarice, and Vanity of her Siſter Females, do 
but ſet off their Contraries in her — In ſhort, were 1 
once a General, I wou'd marry her. 

Wer. Faith you have Reaſon —— For were you but 
a Corporal, ſhe wou'd marry ——— but my Me.inda 
coquets it with every Fellow ſhe ſees Pl lay fifty 
Paunds, ſhe makes love to you. | - 
Plume. I'll lay fifty Pound that I return it, if ſhe does 
Look'e, Worthy, Vl win her, and give ber to 
you afterwards. | 
Wor. If you win her, you ſhall wear her, Faith? [ 
would not value the Conqueſt, without the Credit of the. 


Vidory. 
Eater Kite. 


Nite. 1 Captain, a Word in Ear. 
Plume. You may ſpeak out, here bf ar but Friends. 
Kite. You know Sir, that you ſent me to comfort the 
Woman in the Straw, Mrs. Mo/h—— my Wife, 
. Worthy. A 
Wor. O, ho! very well! I wiſh you Joy, Mr. Kite. 
Kite. Your Worſhip very well may=-For I have got 
both a Wife and a Child in half an Hour—Burt as I was 
faying —— you ſent me w comfort Mrs. my 

iſe I mean—— But what d'ye think, Sir? She was 
better comforted before I came. 

Plume. As how ? 5 | 

Kite. Why, Sir, a Footman in a blue Livery had 
brought her Ten Guiacas, to buy her Baby-cloaths. 


| Plume. 
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Plume. Who in the Name of Wonder, cou'd ſend them? 
Kite. Nay, Sir, I muſt whiſper that Mrs. Sil- 


[ Whiſpers. 


Plume. Silvia! Generous Creature 
Wor. Silvia! Impoſlible ! 
Kite. Here are the Guineas, Sir—T took the Gold as 
Part of my Wife's Portion. Nay, farther, Sir, ſhe ſent 
word the Child ſhould be taken all imaginable care of, and 
that ſhe intended to ſtand Godmother. The ſame Foot- 
man, as I was coming to you with this News, call'd after 
me, and told me that his Lady would ſpeak with me—I 
went, and upon hearing that you were come to Town, ſhe 
gave me half a Guinea for the News ; and order'd me to 
tell you, that Juſtice Ballance, her Father, who is juſt 
come out of the Country, would be glad to ſee ou. 

Plume. There's a Girl for you, Worthy——ls there 
any thing of a Woman in this? No, Tis noble, generous, 
manly Friendſhip; ſhew me another Woman that wou'd 
loſe an Inch of her Prerogative that way without Tears, 
Fits, and Reproaches. The common Jealoufie of her 
Sex, which is nothing but their avarice of Pleaſure, ſhe 
deſpiſes; and can part with the Lover, tho' the dies for 
the Man Come, Worthy—— Where's the beſt Wine? 
For there I'll Quarter. 
Wor. Harton as a freſh Pipe of choice Barcelona, which 
] would not let him pierce before, becauſe I reſerv'd the 
Maiden-head of it for your Welcome to Town. 

Plume. Let's away then —— Mr. Kite, wait on the 
Lady with my humble Service, and tell her I ſhall only 
refreſh a little, and wait upon her. | 
er. Kite Have you ſeen the other recruiting 
tain 
ite. No, Sir. | 
Plume. Another, who is he? | 

Wor. My Rival in the firſt Place, and the moſt unac- 
countable Fellow but I'll tell you more as we go. [Exewunt. 


SCENE, An Apartment. 
Melinda and Silvia meeting. | 
Mel. Welcome to Town, Couſin Silvia [They Salate 
I envy'd you your Retreat in the Country; * 
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bury, methinks, and all your Heads of Shires are the 
moſt irregular Places for living: Here we have Smoak, 
Noiſe, ndal, AﬀeRation, and Pretenſion, in ſhort 
every thing to give the Spleen, and nothing to divert it. 
hben, the Air is intolerable. 

Sil. O, Madam! I have heard the Town commended 
for it's Air. 

Mel. But you don't conſider, Silvie, how long I have 
liv'd in't: For I can aſſure you, that to a Lady, the 
leaſt nice in her Conſtitution ——No Air can be good a- 
bove half a Year. Change of Air, | take to be the moſt 
agreeable of any Variety in Life. : 
= As you ſay Couſin Melinda, there are ſeveral Sorts 

rs. 

Mel. — 1 Italk only of the Air = breathe, 2 How 
proper that we taſte Have not via, 
|. ihe Difference in the taſte of Airs ? —_ 

Sil Pray, Couſin, are not Vapours a Sort of Air? Taſte 
Air! You might as well tell me, I may feed upon Air. But 

thee, my dear Melinda, don't put on ſuch an Air to me. 

our Education and mine were juſt the ſame, and I remem- 
ber the Time when we never troubled our Heads about Air, 
but when the ſharp Air from the Welch Mountains made 
our Fingers ake in a cold Morning, at the Boarding School. 

Mel. Our Education, Couſin, was the ſame, but our 
Te ts had nothing alike ; you have the Con- 
ſtitution of an Horſe. 

Sil. So far as to be troubled with neither 8 » Cho- 
lick, nor Vapours; I need no Salts for my Stomach, no 
Harts-horn for my head, nor Waſh for my Complec- 
tion. I can gallop all Morning after a Hunting-born, 
and all the Evening after a Fiddle. In ſhort, I can do 
every muy with my Father, but drink, and ſhoot fly- 
ing: And | am ſure I cou'd do every thing that my Mo- 
ther cou d, were I put to the Tryal. 

Mel. You are in a fair of being put to't: I am 
told * Captain is come to Town. 

Sil. Ay, Melinda, he is come, and Il take care he 
ſhan't go without a Companion. | 

Mel. You are certainly. mad, Couſin. | "3 
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Sil. And there's a Pleafure in being mad, which none 
but Mad-men know. 

Mel. Thou poor romantick Quixot Haſt thou 
the Vanity to imagine, that a young ſprightly Officer, 
that rambles o'er half the Globe in half a Year, can 
confine his Thoughts to the little daughter of a Country 
Juſtice, in an obſcure Part of the World. 

Sil. Pha! What care I for his Thoughts? I ſhou'd not 
like a Man with confin'd Thoughts; It ſhews a Nar- 
rowneſs of Soul. Conſtancy is but a dull, Quality 
at beſt: They will hardly admit it among the manly 
Virtues; nor '% I think it deferves a Place with Bra- 
very, Knowledge, Policy, Juſtice, and ſome other Quali- 
ties that are proper to that noble Sex In ſhort, Me- 
linda, I think a Petticoat a mighty ſimple thing; and 
1 amr heartily tir'd of my Sex. 

Mel. That is, you are tir'd of an Appendix to our Sex, 
that you can't ſo handſomly get rid of in Petticoats, as 
if you were in Breeches O' my Conſcience, Silvia, 
had'ſt thou been a Man, thou had'ſt been the greateſt 
Rake in Chri/iendom. 

Sil. I ſhould have endeavour'd to know the World, 
which a Man can never do thoroughly, without half a 
hundred Friendſhips, and 'as many Amours. But, now 
I think on't, how ſtands your Affair with Mr. Worthy ? 

Mel. He's my Averſion. ; 

Sil. Vapours! 

Mel. What do you ſay, Madam? 

Sil. I ſay, that you ſhou'd not uſe that honeſt Fellow 

ſo inhumanly. He's a Gentleman of Parts and Fortune: 
and beſides that, he's my Plume's Friend: And, by all 
that's ſacred, If you don't uſe him better, I ſhall expect 
SatisfaQion. 
Mel. Satisfaction ! You to fancy your ſelf in 
Breeches in good Earneft at to be plain with you, I 
like Worthy the worſe for being ſo intimate with your 
Captain; for I take him to be a looſe, idle, unmannerly 
Coxcomb. | 

Sil. O Madam! You never ſaw him, perhaps, fince you 
were Miſtreſs of twenty thouſand Pounds; you only 
knew him when you were capitulating with hs + 

| or 
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for a Settlement; which, perhaps, might encourage 
him to be a little looſe, and unmannerly with you. 
Mel. What do you mean, Madam ? 
SI. My meaning needs no interpretation, Madam. 
Mel. Better it had, Madam, for methinks you are too 


Sil. If you mean the Plainneſs of 8 Perſon, I think 
your Ladyſhip's as plain as me to the full. 

Mel. Were I ſure of that, I wou'd be glad to take up 
with a rakebelly officer as you do. | 

Sil. Again! look'e, Madam, you're in your own Houſe. 

_ nd if you had kept in yours, I ſhou'd have ex- 
cus'd you. 

Sil. Don't be troubled, Madam, I ſhan't defire to have 

Viſit return'd. 

Mel. The ſooner, therefore, you make an end of this, 
the better. 

Sil. I am eaſily perſuaded to follow my Inclinations : 
So, Madam, your humble Servant. [Exit. 


Al. Saucy thing. 
— Enter Lucy. 


Luc. What's the Matter, Madam ? 

Mel. Did not you ſee the proud Nothing, how ſhe 
ſwell'd upon the Arrival of her Fellow. | 

Luc. Her Fellow has not been long enough arriv'd to 
occaſion any great Swelling, Madam: I don't believe ſhe 
bas ſeen him yet. 
- Mel. Nor ſhan't if I can help it——Let me ſee 
] have it—Bring me Pen and Ink—hold, Fil go write 
in my Cloſet. | 
Luc. An Anſwer to this Letter, I „Madam. 


| Preſents a Letter. 
Mel. Who ſent it? - 


Luc. Your Captain, Madam. 

MeL. — a Fool, and I'm tit d of him; ſend it back 

Luc. The Mel 3 » Madam. 

Mel. Then bow ou's [ ſend an Anſwer? Call him 
back immediately, while I write. [Exeunt. 


ACT 
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ACT II. SCENE an Apartment. 


Enter Juſtice Ballance and Plume. 


Ball. I Ook'e Captain, give us but Blood for our Money, 
and you ſhan't want Men. I remember, that 
for ſome Years of the laſt War we had no Blood, no 
Wounds, but in the Officer's Mouths; nothing for out Mil- 
lions, but News-Papers not worth Reading—Our Army 
did nothing but play at Priſon-Bars, and hide and ſeek 
with the Enemy ; but now you have brought us Colours, 
and Standards, and Priſoners. Ad's my life, Captain, 
t us but another Marſhal of France, and I'll go myſelf 
or a Soldier. | 
Plume. Pray, Mr. Ballance, how does your fair Daughter? 
Ball. Ah, Captain! What's my Davghter to a Marſhal 
of France? We're upon a nobler SubjeQ, I want to have 
a particular Deſcription of the Battle of Hockfeer. 

Plume. The Battle, Sir, was a very pretty Battle as one 
would deſire to ſee; but we were all ſo intent upon Victo- 
ry, that we never minded the Battle: all that I know of the 
Matter, is, our General commanded vs to beat the French, 
and we did ſo; and if he pleaſes but to fay the Word, 
we'll do't again. But pray, Sir, how does Mrs. Silvia ? 

Ball. Still upon Silvia? For ſhame, Captain, you are 
engag'd already, wedded to the War! Victory is your 
Miſtreſs; and it is below a Soldier to think of any other. 

Plume. As a Miſtreſs, I confeſs, but as a Friend. Mr, 
& Balance. | 

Ball. Come, come, Captain, never mince the Matter? 
wou'd not 2 debauch my Daughter, if you cou'd ? 
a Plume. How, Sir! I hope ſhe's not to be debauch'd? ' 

Ball. Faith, but ſhe is, Sir, and any Woman in England 
of her Age and Complexion, by a Man of your Youth 
and Vigour. Look'e, Captain, once I was young, and 
once an Officer as you are, and | can gueſs at your Thoughts 
now, by what mine were then ;- and | cemember very well, 
that I wou'd have given one _— my Legs to have W 
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the Daughter of an old Country Gentleman as like ine 
as I was then like you 

Plume. But, Sir, was tha: Country Gentleman your 
Friend and Bene factor. 

Ball Not nuch ob that. 

Plume. "There the Compariſon breaks; the Favours, 
Sir, that 

Ball. Pho, 1 hate Speeches; If I have done you any Ser- 
vice, Captain, *tis to pleaſe myſelf, for | love thee ; and 
if I could Part with my Girl, you ſhou'd have her as ſoon 
as any young Fellow I know: But I hope you have more 

onour than to quit the Service, and ſhe more Pru- 
dence than to follow the Camp: But ſhe's at her own 
Diſpoſal ; ſhe has fifreen hundred Pounds in ber Pocket ; 
and fo, Silvia, Silvia! (Calls. 

Enter Silvia. 

Sil. There are ſome Letters Sir, come by the Poſt from 
Londen, I left them upon a Table in your Cloſet. 

- Ball. And here is a Gentleman from Germany. Pre- 
Jents Plume to her.) Captain you'll excuſe me, I'll go 
and read my Letters, and wait on you. [Exit. 

Sil. Sir, you are welcome to England. 

Plume. You are indebted to me a Welcome, Madam, 
fince the Hopes of receiving it from this fair Hand, was 
the principal Cauſe of my ſeeing England 

Sil. J have often heard that Soldiers were ſincere ; ſhall 
I venture to believe publick Report! | 

Plume. You may, when *tis back'd by private In- 
ſurance; for | ſwear, Madam, by the Honour of my Pro- 
feſſion, that whatever Dangers I went upon, it was with 
the Hope of making myſelf more worthy of your Eſteem ; 
and if ever I had Thoughts of preſerving my Life, twas 
for the Pleaſure of dying at your Feet. | 

Sil. Well, well, you ſhall die at my Feet, or where 

on will; but you know, Sir, there is a certain Will and 

eſtament to be made beforehand. 

Plume. My Will, Madam, is made already, and there 
it is; and if you pleaſe to open that Parchment, which, 
was diaun the Evening before the Battle of Blenheim, 
you will ũad whom I have leſt my Heir. 42 

| i 
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Sil. Mrs. Silvia Ballance, (Opens the Will and Reach) 
Well, Captain, this is a handſome and a ſubſtantial Com- 
pliment; but I can aſſure you, I ain much better pleas'd 
with the bare Knowledge of your Intention, than I ſhou'd 
have been in the Poſſeſſion of your Legacy: But, me- 
thinks, Sir, you ſhou'd have left ſomething to your little 
Boy at the Caſtle. 

Plume. That's home (Afide) My little Boy! Lack-a- 
day, Madam, that alone may convince yon 'twas none of 
mine: Why the Girl, Madam, is my Serjeants Wife, and 
ſo the poor Creature gave out that | was Father, in hopes 
that my Friends might ſupport her in Caſe of Neceſſity, 
—— — That was all Madam My Boy! No, no, no. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Madam, my Maſter has received ſome ill News 
from London, and deſires to ſpeak with you immediately, 
and he begs the Captain's Pardon that he can't wait on 
him as he piomis'd. 

Plume. Ill News! Heavens avert it; nothing cou'd 
touch me nearer than to ſee that generous worthy Gentle- 
man afflicted. I'll leave you to comfort him, and be aſ- 
ſured that if my Life and Fortune can be any Way ſer- 
viceable to the Father of my Silvia, he ſhall freely com- 


mand both. 
Sil. The Neceſſity muſt be very preſſing that wov'd 
engage me to endanger either. (Exeunt Severally. 


SCENE, Anethber Apartment. 


Enter Ballance and Silvia. 
Sil. Whilſt there is Life there is hopes Sir, perhaps 
my Brother may recover. a 
Ball. We have but little reaſon to expect it; Doctor 
Killman acquaiats me here, that before this come to my 
Hands, he tears I ſhall have no Son. _—— Poor Owen 
But the Decree is juſt; | was pleas'd with the Death of 
my Father, becauſe he leſt me an Eſtate, and now | am 
puniſn'd with the loſs of an Heir to inherit mine; I mult 
now look upon you as the only Hopes of my Family, and 
expect that the Augmentation of your Furtune wiil 
give you freſh Thoughts, 7 new Plolpeds. 
2 


Sil. 
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Sil. My deſire of being punRual in my Obedience, re- 
quires that you would be plain in your Commands, Sir. 

Ball. The Death of your Brother makes you ſole 
Heiceſs to my Estate, which you know is about Twelve 
hundred Pounds a Year: This Fortune gives you a fair 
Cluim to Quality, and a Title; you muſt tet a juſt Value 
uf on yourſelf, and in plain Terms, think no more of 
Captain Plume. 

Sil You have often commended the Gentleman, Sir. 

Ball. And I do fo till, he's a very pretty Fellow; 
but tho' I like him well enough for a bare Son-in-law, I 
don't approve of kim for an Heir to my Eſtate and Fami- 
ly. Fifteen hundred Pounds indeed —_ truſt in his 
Hands, and it might do the young Fellow a Kindneſs ; but 
—od's my Lite, twelve hundred Pounds a Year wou'd 
ruin him, quite turn his Broin. A Captain of Foot worth 
twelve hundred Pounds a Year ! Tis a Prodigy in Na- 
twre. Beſides this, I have five or fix thouſand Pounds in 
Woods upon my Eſtate: O! that wou'd make him ſtark 
med; For, you muſt know, that all Captains have a 
mighty Averfion to Timber; they can't endure to fee 
Trees ſtanding. Then I ſhou'd have ſome Rogue of a 
Builder, by the help of his damn'd Magick Art, transform 
my noble Oaks, and Elms, into Corniſhes, Portalls, Saſhes, 
Birds, Beafts and Devils, to adorn ſome maggoty, new 
faſhion'd Bauble upon the Thames; and then you ſhou'd 
hive a Dog of a Gardiner bring a Habeus Corpus for my 
Terra firma, remove it to Chelſn, or Twittenbam, and 
cla it into Graſs-Platts, and Gravel-Walks. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, here is one with a Letter below for your Wor- 
ſhip, but he will deliver it into go Hands but your own. 

Ball. Come, ſhew me the ge. [Exit ww:th Ser. 

Fil. Make the Diſpute between Love and Duty, and I 
am a Piince Petiyman exactly. If my Brother dies, 
ah poor Brother! if he lives, ah poor Siſter! Tis bad 
both Ways: I'll try it again, —Follow my own Inclina- 
tions, and break my Father's Heart; or obey his Com- 
mands and break my own: worſe and worſe. Suppoſe 
1 take it thus? A moderate Fortune, a pretty F 


and 
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and a Pad; ora fine Eſtate, a Coach and lix, and an Ats 
That will never do either. 
Enter Ballance and Servant. 

Ball Put Four Horſes into the Coach. (To a Servant 
who goes out.) Ho Silvia! 

Sil. Sir. 

Ball. How old were you when your Mother dy'd ? 

Sil. So young, that I don't remember that I ever had 
one; and you have been ſo careful, ſo indulgent to me 
ſince, that indeed I never wanted one. 

Ball. Havel ever deny d you any thing you aſk'd of me? 

Sil. Never that I remember. | 

Ball. Then, Silvia, I muſt beg that once in your Life 
you wou'd grant me a Favour. 

Sil. Why ſhould you queſtion it, Sir ? 


Ball. I don't; but I would rather counſel than com- 
mand: I don't propoſe this with the Authority of a Pa- 


rent, but as the Advice of your Friend, that you wou'd 
take the Coach this Moment, and go into the Country. 

Sil. Does this Advice, Sir, proceed from the Contents 
of the Letter you receiv'd juſt now. 

Ball. No matter: I will be with you in three or four 
Days, and then give you my Reaſons. —But before you 
go, I expect you will make me one ſolemn Promiſe. 

Sil. Propoſe the thing, Sir. 

Ball. That you will never diſpoſe of yourſelf to any 
Man without my Conſent. 

Sil. I promiſe. 

Ball. Very well, and to be even with you, I never 
will diſpoſe of you without your own Conſent: And fo, 
Silvia, the Coach is ready: Farewel. {Leads ber to the 
Door, and returns.) Now ſhe's gone, Vil examine the 
Contents of this Letter a little nearer. (Reads. 


SIR, 
Y Intimacy with Mr. Worthy bas drawn a Secret 
bim, that be bad from bis Friend Captain 
Plume; end my Friendſhip, and relation to your Family, 
oblige me to give you timely Notice of it. The Captain bas 
diſhoneurable Defegns upon my Couſin Silvia: Evili of this 
Nature are more eafily prevented than amended; and, that 
you 
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you won immediately ſend my Couſin into the Country, is 


tbe Advice of, | 
SIR, Your humble Servant, 
MELIND A. 

Why the Devils in the young Fellows of this Age; 
they are ten times worſe than they were in my Time. 
Had he made my Dughter a Whore, and forſwore it 
like a Gentleman, I could have almoſt pardon'd it; but 
to tell Tales beforchand is monſtrous 
fetch down a Woodcock or a Snipe, and why not a Hat, 
and Feather? I have a Caſe of good Piſtols, and have 
a good mind to try. 

| Enter Worthy. 
Worthy! your Servant. 

Wor. I am ſorry, Sir, to be the Meſſenger of ill News. 

Ball. I apprehend it, Sir; you have heard that wy 
Son Owen is paſt Recovery. 

Wor. My Letters lay, he is dead, Sir. 

Ball. He's happy, and Pm ſatisfy'd: the Strokes of 
Heaven I can bear ; but injuties trom Men, Mr. Worthy, 
are not ſo eaſily ſupported. 

Wor. I bope, Sir, you're under no apprehenſion of 
Wrong from any Body. 

Ball. You know, 1 ought to be. 

Wor. You wrong my Honour, Sir, in believing I 
cou'd know any Thing to your Prejudice, without reſent- 
ing it as much as you ſhould. 

Ball. This Letter, Sir, which I tear in Pieces to con- 
ceal the Perſon that ſent it, informs me that Plume has 
a Deſign upon S via, and that you are privy to't. 

Wor. Nay, then, Sir, I mutt do myſelf Juſtice, and 
endeavour to find out the Author (Takes up a Bit. ) Sir, 
I know the Hand ; and if you refuſe to diſcover the Con- 
tents, Melinda ſhall tell me. (Going. 

Ball. Hold, Sir, the Contents I have told you already, 


only with this Citi cumſtance, that her intimacy with Mr. 


Worthy had drawn the Secret from him. 

Wor. Her latimacy with me! Dear Sir, let me pick up 
the Pieces of this Letter; twill give me ſuch a Power 
over her Pride, to have ber own an Intimacy under her 


Letter ) 


Hang it, I can 


Hand. Twas the luckieſt Accident! (Gathering up the. 


{ 
k 
] 
( 


c 


RECRUITING OFFICER. 23 


Letter.) The Aiperſion, Sir, was nothing but Malice, the 
EtfeQs of a little Quarrel betweer her and NMirs. Silvia. 

Ball. Are vou ſure of that, Sir ? 

Wor. Her Maid gave me the Hiſtory of Part of the 
Battle, juſt now as ſbe overhear'd it. But 1 hope, Sir, 
your * has ſuffet'd nothing upon the Account. 

Ball. No, no, poor Girl, ſhe's fo afflicted with the 
News of her Brother's Death, that to avoid Company, 
ſhe begg'd leave to be gene into the Country. 

Wor. And is ſhe gone? 

Ball. 1 cou'd not refuſe her, ſhe was ſo 2 The 
Coach went from the Door the Minute before you came. 

Wer. So preſſing to be gone, Sit! —I find her Fortune 
will give her the ſame Airs with Melinda, and then 
Plume and I may laugh at one another. | 

Ball. Like enough: Women are as ſubject to Pride as 
we are; and why mayn't great Women as well as great 
Men, forget their old Acquaintance? But come, where's 
this young Fellow? I love him fo well, it would break 
the Heart of me to think him a Raſcal—l'm glad my 
Daughter's gone fairly off tho*. { Afidde.) Where does the 
Captain quarter. 

Wor. At Horton's: I am to meet him there two Hours 
hence ; and we ſhould be glad of your Company. 

Ball. Your Pardon, dear Worthy; I muſt allow a Day 
or two to the Death of my Son: the Decorum of Mourn- 
ing is what we owe to the World, becauſe they pay it to 
us again. Afterwards Pm yours over a Bottle, or how 
you will. | | 

Mor. Sir, I'm your humble Servant. | 

(Exeunt Severally. 


SCENE, The Street. 


Enter Kite, with a Mob in each Hand drunk. 
Kite fings. 
Our Prentice Tom, may now refuſe 
To wipe his ſcoundrel Maſter's Shoes ; 
For now be's free to ing and play, 
Over the Hills and far away———Over, &c. 


(The Mob fings the Chorus. 
| We 
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We ſhall lead more happy Lives, 
By getting rid of Brats and Wives, 
That ſcold and brawl both Night and Day : 
Over the Hills and far away——— Over, &c. 
Kite. Hey Roys! Thus we Soldiers live: Drink, ng. 
3 


dance, play: We jive, as one ſhould fay—We live—Tis 


impoſlible to tell how we live——We are ail Princes 
— Why—\Y hy you are a King—You are an Emperor, 
and Pm a Prince—Now—an't we ? 

iſt Mcb. No, Serjeant; Ill be no Emperor. 

Kite. No! 

aft Mb. No, I'll be a Juſtice of Peace. 

Kite. A Juſtice of Peace, Man! | 

iſt Mob. Ay, wauns will I; for ſince this Preſſing- 
AR, they are greater than any Emperor under the Sun. 

Kite. — you are a juſtice of the Peace, and you 
are a King, andI am a Duke and a Rum Duke, an't I? 

ad Meb. Ay, but I'll be no King. 

Kite. What then? 

ad Mob. Vil be a Queen. 

Kite. A Queen! 

ad Mb. Ay, Queen of England, that's greater than 
any King of em all. 

Kite. Bravely ſaid, Faith: Huzza for the Queen: 
(Huzza!) but hark'e, you Mr. Juſlice, and you Mr. 
Queen, did you never ſee the Queen's Picture? 

Mob. No, no, no. 

Kite. 1 wonder at that: I have two of em ſet in Gold, 
and as like her Majeſty, God bleſs the Mark. See here, 
they are in GolE 

Tales two Bread Pieces out of bis Pocket, gives one to 
each Mb. 
| xt Meb. The wonderful Works of Nature! 
[L coking at it. 

ad Mcb, What's this written about? Here's a Poſy, I 
believe, Ca-ro-lus—— What's that, Serjeant ? 

Kite. Ol Carolus! —— Why Carolus is Latin for 
Queen Ann ; that's all. | 

ad Mob. Tis a fine Thing to be a Schollard—cerjeant 
will you part with this? I'll buy it of you, il it come 
within the Compaſs of a Crown. * 


— 
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Kite. A Crown! never talk of buyirg; 'tis the ſame 
thing among Friends; you know; II preſent them to 
you both: you ſhall give me as good a Thing. Put 'em 
vp, and remember your old Friend, when I am over the 
Hills and far away. 

[They fing and put up the Money. 
Enter Plume finging. 
Over the Flills and ver the Main, 
To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain; 
The Queen commands and we ll bey, 
Over the Hills and far away. 
Come on my Men of Mirth, away with it. I'll make one 
amang you. Who are theſe hearty Lads? 

Kite. Off with your Hats; Ounds ! off with your Hats: 
This is the Captain, the Captain. 

1it MA.. We have ſeen Captains afore-now, mun. 

2d Mob. Ay and Lieutenant-Captains too: Sfleſh! I'll 
keep on my Nab. | 

1it Mob. And I'ſe ſcarccly doff mine for any Captain 
in England: My Vather's a Freeholder. 

Plume. Who are theſe jolly Lads, Serjeant ? 

Kite. A couple of honeſt brave Fellows, that are wil- 
ling to ſerve the Queen: I have entertained em juſt now, 
as Volunteers under your Honour's Command. 

Plume. And good Entertainment they ſhall have: Vo- 
lunteers are the Men I want; thoſe are the Men fit to 
make Soldiers, Captains, Generals. 

i/t Mob. Waunds, Tummas, what's this! are you lifted? 

2d Mob. Fleſh! not I: are you Car? 

1ſt Mob. Waunds, not I. 

; » What! not lied! ha, ha, ha! a very good Jeſt 
aith. 

iſt Mob. Come, Tummas, we'll go home. 

2d Mob. Ay, ay, come. 

Kite. Home! for ſhame, Gentlemen, behave your- 
ſelves better before your Captain: Dear Tummas, honeſt 
Coftar. 

2d Ma. No, no, we'll be gone. | 

Kite. Nay then, | command you to ſtay: I place you 
both Centinels in this Place for two Hours; to watch the 
Motion of St. Mary's Clock, you ; and you the Motion 

| — I" of 
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of St. Chad's: And he that dares ſtir from his Poſt till he 
be reliev'd, ſh.1l have my Sword in his Guts the next Mi- 
nute. | 

Pune. What's the Matter, Sefjeant? I am afraid you 
are too rough with theſe Gentlemen. 

Kite, 'm too mild, Sir; They diſobey Command, Sir; 
and one of 'em ſhould be ſhot ſor an Example to the other. 

1it s Shot, Tumnmas ! 

Plume. Come, Gentlemen, what's the Matter? 

1ſt Mob. We don't know; the noble Serjeant is pleas'd 
to be in a Paſſion, Sir but 
| _ They ditvbey Command, they deny their being 

ited. 
2d Mb. Nay, Serjeant, we don't downtight deny it 
neither; that we dare-not do, for fear of being ſhot: 
But we humbly conceive in a Civil way, and begging your 
Worſhip's Pardon, that we may go home. | 

Plume, That's eaſily known: Have either of you te- 
cciv'd any of the Queen's Money⸗ 

it Mb. Not a Braſs Farthing, Sir. 

Kite. Sir, theyhave each of them receiv'd three and twen- 
ty Shillings and Six-pence, and 'tis now in their Pockets. 
— Mb. Waunds, it I have a Penny in my Pocket but 
a bent Six pence, Ill be content to be liſted, and ſhot in- 
to the Bargain. 

24 Mh. And I, lock ye here, Sir. 

11: Mb. Ay, here's my Stock too: Nothing but the 
Qnee:'s Pictute, that the Serjeant gave me juit now. 

Kite. See there, a broad Piece, three and twenty Shil- 
iings and Six-pence, t'other has the Fellow on't. 

Plume. The Caſe is plain, Gentlemen, the Goods are 
Wund upon you: Thoſe Pieces of Gold are worth three 
and twentv and Six-pence each. 

1't Mb. So it ſeems that Carolus is three and twenty 
S$hi'lings and Six pence in Latin. 

2d Meh. *Tis the ſame thing in Greek, for we are liſted. 

1 11:4, Fleſh! but we an't, Tummas: I deſire to be 
carry'd before the Mayor, Captain. 

| [Crptain and Serjeant whiſper the while. 
P'yme, *T will never do, Kite, —Your damn'd Tricks 


wiilroin me at lift won't loſe the Fellows tho', if 1 
can 
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can help it Well, Gentlemen, there wuſt be ſome 
Trick in this, my Serjeant offers to take his Oath that you 
are fatily liſted. 

1ſt Mob. Why, Captain, we know that you Soldiers 
have more Liberty of Conſcience than other Folks ; but 
for me, or Neighbour (vſlar here to take ſuch an Oath, 
*twould be downright Perjuration 

Plume Look'e, Ra'cal, you Villain; if I Fnd that you 
have impos'd upon theſe two honelt Fellows; I'll tram- 
ple you to death, you Dog Come, how was't ? 

2d Mob. Nay then, we will ſpeak: Your Serjeant, as 
you ſay, is a Rogue, begging your Vi 0: fhin's Pardon— 
and 

1ſt Mob. Nay Tummas, let me ſpeak; von know I can 
read—And ſo, Sir, he gave us thete two pieces of Money 
for Pictures of the Queen, by way of a Prefent. 

Plume. How, by way of a Pielent! the San of a 
Whore, I'Il reach him to abuſe honeil Fellows, like you: 
Scoundrel, Rogue, Villain! 

[Beats off the Serjeant, and ſollaaut. 


Mob. O brave noble Captain! Huzza! a brave Captain, 


Faith. 
iſt Mob. Now Tummas, Carolus is Latin for a Beating: 
This is the braveſt Captain I ever {aw Vaunds 1 
have a Month's Mind to go with you. 
Enter Plume. 
Plume. A Dog to abuſe two ſuch hone?! Fellowes as you! 
Look'e, Gentlemen, I love a pretty Fellow ; I come 


among you as an Officer to liſt Soldiers, not as a Eidnap- 


per to ſteal Sle ves. 

1ſt Mob. Mind that, Tummas. | 

Plume. I deſire no Man to go with me but as I] went 
myſelf: I went a Volunteer, as you, or you may do; for 
a little Time I carried a Muſket ; and now l command a 
Company. 

2d Mob. Mind that, Car: A ſweet Genticman. 

Plume. Tis true, Gentlemen, I might take an Advan- 
tage of you ; the Queen's Money was in your Pockets; 
my Serjeant was ready to take his Oath you were liſted 3 
but I ſcorn to do a baſe Thing, you are both of you ar 


our Liberty. 
a F C 2 1ſt Mb. 
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iſt M5. Thank you, noble Captain—l cod, I can't 
find in my heart to leave him, he talks ſo finely. 

2d Mob. Ay Coftar, would he always hold in this mind. 

Plume. Come, my Lads, one thing more lil tell you: 
You're both young tight Fellows, and the Army is the 
Place to make you Men for ever: Every Man has his 
Lot, and you have yours. What think you now of a 
Purſe of French Gold out of a Monfeeur's Pocket, after 

ou have daſh'd out his Brains with the Butt of your 
Firelock ; ch! 

it Mob. Waunds! I'll have it, Captain—Give me a 
Shilling, II follow you to the End of the World. 

24 M:b. Nay, dear Coftur, do'na; be advis'd. 

Plume. Here, my Hero, here are two Gunieas for thee, 
as Earneſt of what I il do farther for thee. 

2d Mz:b. Do'na take it, do'na, dear Coftar. ; 

| [ Cries, and pulls back bis Arm. 

1it Mob. Iwull—I wull—Waunds, my mind gives me, 

that I ſhall be a Captain myſelf—1 take your Money, Sir, 
and now I am a Gentleman. 

Plume. Give me thy Hand, and now you and I will. 
travel the World o'er, and command it where ever we 
rread—Bring your friend with you, if you can. 

iſt Mob. Well, Tummas, muſt we part? 

2d Mob. No, Coflar, I cannot leave the Come, 
Captain, I'll e'en go along too; and if you have two 
honeſter, ſimpler Lads in your Company than we two have 
been, I'll ſay no more. 

Plume. Here, my Lad, [Gives him Money.) Now your 
Name. 

2d Mob. Tummas Appletree. 

Plume. And yours? 

it Mob. Coftar Pearmain, 

Plume. Born where? 

it Mob. Both in Herefordſbire. 

Plume. Very well: Courage, my Lads——Now we'll 
ſing, Over the Hills and far away. 

Courage brave Boys, 'tis One to Ten, 
But we return all Gentlemen. 
Exeunt. 


ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE, The Market-place. 


Enter Plume and Worthy. 


hes | Cannot forbear adiniring the Equality of our two 
Fortunes: We lov'd two Ladies; they met us 
half way, and jult as we were upon the point of leaping 
into their Arms, Fortune drops into their Laps, Prive 
poſſeſſes their Hearts, a Maggot fills their Heads, Mad - 
neſs takes them by the Tails; they ſnort, kick up their 
Heels, and away they run. : 

Plume And leave us here to mourn upon the Shore A 
Couple of poor Melancholy Monſters— W hat ſhall we du? 

Wor. | have a Trick for mine; the Letter, you kavw, 
and the Fortune- Teller. 

Plume. And | have a Tiick for mine. 

Wor. What is? 

Plume. VI! never think of her again. : 

Wor. No! 

Plume. No; I think myſelf above adminiſtring to the 
Pride of any Woman, were ſhe worth twelve Thoutand 
a Year; and 1 han't the Vanity to believe I ſhall ever gain 
a Lady worth Twelve Hundred — The generous, good- 
natur'd Silvia in her Smock I admire ; but the haughtr, 
ſcornful Silvia with her Fortune l deſpite What, ſneak 
out of Town, and not ſo much asa Word, a Line, a 
Compliment "(death ! How far off does ſhe live : 
I'll go and break her Windows. 

Wor. Ha, ha, ha! Ay and the Window-Bars too to 


come at her Come, come, Friend, no more of 
your rough military Airs. 
Enter Kite. 


Kite. Captain, Sir! look yonder, ſhe's a coming this 
way; *cis the prettieſt, cleaneſt little Tit. 
Plume, Now Worthy, to ſhew you how much I am in 


love Here ſhe comes: And what is that great 
Country-Fellow with her ? 


Kite. I can't tell, Sir. 
| C 3 Enter 
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Enter Roſe and ber Brother Bullock, and Chickens on ber 
Arm in a Baſket. 

Rzje. Buy Chickens young and tender, young and 
tender Chickens. 

Plume. Here, you Chickens ! 

R:je. Who calls? 

Plume. Come hither, pretty Maid. 

N:ije. Will you pleaſe to buy, Sir? 

Her. Yes, Cbild. we'll both buy. 

Plume. Nay, l r, that's not fair; market for your- 
ſeli——Cone, Ciilt, Ii buy all you have. 

fnje. Then ail! I here is at your Service. [Court ſeys. 

For. Then | mutt ibitt for myſelf, 1 find. [Exit. 

P/ume. Let we lee, young and tender, you ſay, 

[Chucks her under the Chin. 

Roſe. As ever you taſted in your Life. Sir. 

Plume. Come, 1 wutt exanine your Baſket to the Bot- 
tom, my dear, | 

Roſe. Nay, for that Matter, put in your Hand; ſeel 
Sir, 1 warrant my Ware as good as any in the Market. 

Plume. And I' buy it all, Child, were it ten Times 
more. 

Roſe. Sir: I can ſurniſh you. 

Plume. Come, then, we won't quarrel about the 
Price; they're fine Birds—Pray what's your Name, pretty 
Creature? 

Roſe, Roſe, Sir: My Father is a Farmer within three 
ſhort Miles o' the 'Fown; we keep this Market; I fel! 
Chickens, Eggs, and Butter, and my Brother Bullock 
there ſell; Corn. | 

Bull. Come, Siler, halle, we ſhall be late home. 

[!hiftles about the Stage. 

Plume. Kite! [Tips him the Wink, be returns it.] Pretty 
Mrs. Roſe——You have——let me ſee——how many? 

Roſe. A Dozen, Sir, and they are richly worth a Crown. 

Bull. Come Rouſe, Reonſe, | ſold fiſty Strake of Barley 
to Day in half this Time ; but you will higgle and higgle 
for a Penny more than the Commodity is worth. 

Roſe. What's that to you, Oaf? I can make as much 
out of a Groat as you can out of Four-pence, Pin ſure— 
The Gentleman bids fair, and when I meet with a Chap- 

| man, 
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man, I know how to make the beſt of him — And iv 
Sir. I fay, for a Crown Piece the Barpain's your's, 
Plume. Here's a Guinea, my Dear. 
Roſe I can't change your money, Sir, 
Plume. Indeed, indeed, bit you cn — my Lodging 
is hard by, Chicken, and we'll make Change there. 
[G off, He folluis him, 
Kite. So, Sir, as ! was telling you, I have feen one at 
theſe Huſſars eat up a Ravelin for his Breakiait, and ar- 
terwards pick'd his Peeth with a Palifado. 
Ball. Ay, you Suit. rs fee very ſtrange Things; Bi: 
pray, Sir, what is a Ravelin? 
Kit. Why, tis like a modern minc'd Pze; but the 
Cruit is coniounded hard, aud the Plumbs are ſomeu lice 
hard of Digellica 
Bull. Then your Paliſado, pray what may he be ? 
Come, Rouſe, pray ha' done. 
Kite. Your Palitado is a pretty ſort of a Bodkin, about 
the thickneſs of my Leg. 
Bull. That's a Fib, F believe. [Aide] Eh! Where 
Rouſe ] Rouſe ! Rouſe ! 'Sfleſh, where's Rauſe gone? 
Kite. She's gone with the Captain. 
Bull. The Captain! Wauus, there's no pretiing of Wo- 
men, ſure. | 
Kite. But there is, Sir. 
Bull. If the Captain ſhould preſs Rov/e I ſhould te 
ruin'd——— Which way went ſhe? O the Devil take your 
Ravelins, and Paliſadoes. [Exit. 
Kite. You ſhall be better acquainted with them, houe “ 
Bullock, or I ſhall miſs of my Aim. 
Enter Worthy. 
Mor. Why, thou art the moſt uſeful Fellow in Nature 
to your Captain, admirable in your way, I find. ; 
Kite. Yes, Sir, | underſtand my Buſineſs, I will ſay it— 
You muſt know, Sir, I was born a Gipſey; and bred a- 
mong that crew till 1 was ten Years old; there | learn'd 
Canting and Lying. I was bought from my Mother, 
Cleopatra, by a certain Nobleman for three Piſtoles:; 
who, liking my Beauty, made me his Page, there 
learn'd Impudence and Pimping. I was turn'd off for 
wearing my Lord's Linen, and drinking my Lady's 
C4 Ratafia, 
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Ratafia, and turn'd Bayliff's Follower; there I learn'd 
Bullying and Swearing. I at laſt got into the Army; 
and there | learn'd Whoring and drinking=—So that if 
your Worſhip pleaſes to caſt up the whole Sum, viz. Cant- 
ing, Lying, Impudence, Pimping, Bullying, Swearing, 
Whoring, Drinking, and a Halbard, you will find the 
Sum Total amount to a Recruiting Serjeant. 

Mor. And pray what induc'd you to turn Soldier? 

Kite. Hunger and Ambition ; the Fears of Starving, 
and Hopes of a Truncheon, led me along to a Gentleman 
with a fair Tongue and fair Perriwig, who loaded me 
with Promiſes; but egad it was the lighteſt load that ever 
I felt in my Life — He promis'd to advance me, and in- 
deed he did ſo—to a Garret in the Savey. I aſk'd him 
why he put me in Priſon; he call'd me lying Dog, and 
ſaid I was in Garriſon ; and indeed 'tis a Garriſon that may 
hold out *till Doom's-day before I ſhou'd deſire to take it 
again. But dere comes Juſtice Ballance. 

Enter Ballance and Bullock. 

Ball. Here, you Serjeant, where's your Captain? 
Here's a poor foulifh Fellow comes clamouring to me 
v.ith a Complaint, that your Captain has preſs'd his Siſter. 
Do you know any thing of this matter, Worthy ? 

Mor. Ha, ha, ha! I know his Sifler is gone with Plume 
to his Lodgings, to ſell ſome Chickens. 

Ball. Is that all? The Fellow's a Fool. 

Bull. I know that, an't pleaſe you; but if your Worſhip 


pleaſes to grant me a Warrant to bring her beſore you, for 


fear of the worſt. 
Ball. Thou'rt mad, Fellow, thy Siſter's ſafe enough. 
Kite. 1 hope ſo too. [ Afede. 
Avr. Haſt thou no more Senſe, Fellow, than to believe 
that the Captain can liſt Women. 


Bull. I know not whether they liſt them, or what they 
do with them; but | am ſure they carry as many Women 


as Men with them out of the Country. 
Ball. But how came you not to go along with your 
Siſter ? | 
Bull. Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going than 
I do of the Day I ſhall die; but this Gentleman here, 
| noc 
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not * any Hurt neither, I believe You 
thought no Harm, Friend, did you? 

Kite. Lack- a- day, Sir, not I——only that I delieve [ 
ſhall marry her to-morrow, [ Afede. 

Ball. | begin to ſmell Powder. Well, Friend, but 
what did that Gentleman with you? 

Bull. Why, Sir, he entertain'd me with a fine Story 
of a great Fight betwen the Hungarians, 1 think it was, 
and the [riſh; and ſo, Sir, while we were in the heat of 
the Battle—The Captain carry'd off the Baggage. 

Ball. Serjeant, go along with this Fellow to your Cap- 
tain z give him my bumble Service, and deſite him to diſ- 
charge the Wench, though he has liſted her. 

Bull. Ay, and if he ben't free for that, he ſhall have 
another man in her Place. 

Kite. Come honeſt, Friend, you ſhall go to my Quar- 
ters inſtead of the Captain's. [ Afede. 

[Exeunt Kite and Bullock. 

Ball. We muſt get this mad Captain his Compliment 
of Men, and ſend him a packing, or elſe he'll over-run 
the Country. 

Wor. You ſee, Sir, how little he values your Daugh- 
ter's Diſdain. 

Ball. I like him the better; I was juſt ſuch another 

Fellow at his Age; I never ſet my Heart upon any Wo- 
man, ſo much as to make myſelf uneaſy at the Diſap- 
pointment: But what was very ſurprizing both to myſelf 
and Friends, | chang'd o'the ſudden from the fickle Lover, 
to the moſt conftant Huſband in the World. But how 
goes your Affair with Melinda ? 
Mer. Very ſlowly. Cupid had formerly Wings; but 
I think in this Age he goes upon Crutches; or I fancy. 
Venus had been dallying with her Cripple Vulcan, when 
my Amour commenc'd, which has made it go on fo lame- 
ly. My Miſtreſs has got a Captain too ; but ſuch a Cap- 
tain ! As I live, yonder he comes. 

Ball. Who? That bluff Fellow in the Saſh: I don't 
know him. 

| Wor. But I engage he knows you, and every Body at 
| firſt Sight: His Impudence were a Prodigy, were not 
his Ignorance proportionable : He has the moſt univer- 
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fal Acquaintance of any Man living ; for he won't be a- 
lone, and no body will keep him Company twice: Then 
he's a Czſar among the Women, Veni, Vidi, ici; 
that's all. If he has but talk'd with the Maid, he ſwears 
he has lain with the Rlidre s. But the noft ſurprizing 
Part of his Character is his Memory, which is the moit 
prodigious, and the moſt trifling in the V+ 0:14. 

Ball. T have met with ſuch Mien; and | take this good- 
ſor-nothing Memory, to proceed from a certain Contex- 
ture of the Brain, which is purely adapted to Impertinen- 
cies ; and there they lodge ſecure, the owner having no 
Thoughts of his own to diſturb them. I have known a 
Man as perfeQ as a Chronologer as to the Day and Year 
of mott impo:.tuat TranfaQivns, but be altogeiter igno- 
rant in the Cauſes, or Conſequences of any on? Thing of 
Moment. I have known another acquire ſo much by Tra- 
vel, as to tell you the Names of moſt Places in Europe, 
with their Diſtances of Miles, Leagues, or Hours, as 
punQually as a Poſt-boy ; but for any think elſe, as ig- 
norant as the Horſe that carries the Mail. 

Wor. This is your Man, Sir; add but the Traveller's 
Privilege cf Lying, and even that he abuſes, this is the 
Picture: Behold the Lite. 

Enter Brazen. 

Braz. Mr. Worthy, I am your Servant, and ſo forth—- 
Harke, my Dear. 

Wor. Whiſpering, Sir, before Compary, is not Man- 
ners, and when no body is by, tis iooliſh. 

Braz. Company! Murt de ma vie! | beg the Gentle- 
man's Pardon: Who is he? 

Wor. Aſk bim. 

Braz. So | wiil. My dear, I am your Servant, and 
ſo forth Your Name, my Dear ? 

Ball. Verily. Laconick, Sir. | 

Bras. Laconick! A verv good Name, truly; J have 
known ſeveral of the Laconicks abroad. Poor Jack La- 
conick! He was kiil'd at the Battle of Landen. te- 
member that he had a blue Ribband in his Hat that very 
Day; and after he ſell, we tound a Piece of Neat's 
Tongue in his Pocket. 

Ball. Pray Sir, did the French attack us, or we them, 
at Landen? rar. 
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Bras. The French attack us! Oons, Sir, are you a 
Jacobite ? 

* Ball. Why that Queſtion ? 

Bras. Becauſe none but a Facobite cou'd think that 
the French dutſt attack us—No, Sir, we attack'd them on 
the—l have teaton to remember the Time; for 1 had 
two and twenty Horſes kill'd under me that Day. 

Mor. Then, Sir, you muſt have rode mighty hard. 

Pall. Or, perhaps, Sir, like my Countryman, you rid 
upon half a Dozen Horſes at once. 

Braz. What do you mean, Gentlemen? I tell you 
they were kill'd, all torn to Pieces by Cannon Shot, except 
ſix I Rak'd to Death pon the Enemies Chevaux de Friſe. 

Ball. Noble Captain, may I crave your Name ? 

Braz. Rrazen, at your Service. 

Ball. Oh, Brazen / a very good Name ; | have known 
ſeveral of the Bragzens abroad. 

Mor. Do you know one Captain Plume, Sit? 

Brax. Is he any thing related to Frank Plume in Nor- 
thamptonſbire. Honeſt Frank! Many, many a dry 
Bottle we have crack'd Hand 'to Fiſt. You mult have 

known his Brother Charles, that was concern'd in the In- 
dia Company: He marry'd the Daughter of old Tongue- 
Pad, the Maſter in Chancery; a very pretty Woman, 
only ſquinted a little : She dy'd in Child-bed of her firſt 
Child; but the Child ſurviv d; 'twas a Daughter, but 
whether 'twas called Margaret or Margery, upon my Soul, 
I can't remember. [Looking on bis Watch.) But, Gentle- 
men, I muſt meet a Lady, a twenty thouſand Pounder, 
preſently, upon the Walk by the Water—J#orthy, your 
Servant; Laconick, yours. [Exit. 

Ball. It you can have fo mean an Opinion of Me inda, 
as to be jealous of this Feilow, 1 think ſhe ought to give 
you Cauſe to be ſo. 

Wor. | don't think ſhe encourages him ſo much for 
gaining herſelf a Lover, as to ſet me up a Rival: Were 
there any Credit to be given to his Words, I ſhould be- 
lieve Melinda had made him this Aſſignation; I muſt go 
ſee : Sir, you'll pardon me. [Exit. 

Ball. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a Man of Buſineſs ——But 
what have we got here? 


Enter 
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Enter Roſe finging. 
Roſe. And I ſhall be a Lady, a Captain's Lady, and ride 
fingle upon a white Horſe with a Stat, upon a Velvet Side- 
ſaddle ; and I ſhall go to London, and ſee the Tombs, and 
the Lions, and the Queen. Sir, an't pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, I have often teen your Worſhip ride thro' our 
Groundsa hunting, begging your Worſhip's Pardon—Pray, 
what may this Lace be worth a Yard? [Shewing ſome Lace. 

Ball. Right Mechlin, by this Light! Where did you 

get this Lace, Child ? 
| Roſe. No matter for that, Sir, I came honeſtly by it. 

Ball. I queſtion it much. 

Roſe. And fee here, Sir, a fine Turkey-ſhell Snuff-box, 
and fine Mangere, ſee here. [Takes Snuff affeted!y.] The 
Captain learn'd me how to rake it with an Air. | 

all. O ho! The Captain! Now the Murthei's out: 
And fo the Captain taught you to take it with an Air. 

Roſe. Yes, and give it with an Air too—Will your Wor- 
ſhip pleaſe to taſte my Snuff? [Offers the Box affefedly. 

Ball. You are a very apt Scholar, pretty Maid. And 
pray, what did you give the Captain for theſe fine things: 

Roſe. He's to have my Brother for a Soldier, and two 
or three Sweet-hearts that I have in the Country: they 
ſhall all go with the Captain: O! he's the fineſt Man, 
and the humbleſt withal : Wou'd you believe it, Sir ? He 
carry'd me up with him to his own Chamber, with as much 
Familiarity as if I had been the beſt Lady in the Land. 
Ball. Oh! he's a mighty famlliar Gentleman, as can be. 


Enter Plume finging. 
Plume. But it is not /o feria 
with thoſe that g 
Thro' Fro and Snow 
Moft appropo, 
107 with the Milking pail. 
| . [Takes hol of Roſe. 
How, the Juſtice! Then I'm arraign'd, condemn'd and 
executed. " 
Ball. O, my noble Captain ! 
Roſe. And my noble Captain too, Sir. 
Plume Sdeath, Child, you are mad! —Mr. e. 
am 


RECRUITING OFFICER. 37 


am ſo full of Buſineſs about my Recruits, that I han't 
— Time to—1 have juſt now three or four Peo- 
ple to 
Ball. Nay, Captain, I muſt ſpeak to you 
Roſe. And to muſt I roo, Captain. 
Plume. Any other Time, Sir, I cannot for my Life, 


Sir _ 
Ball Pray, Sir 
Plume. Twenty thouſand Things——1 wou'd——but 


now, Sit, pray Devil take me | can- 
not I muſt [ Breaks away. 
Ball. Nay, III follow you. [Exit. 


Roſe. And I too. [Exit, 
SCENE, The Hall, by Severn-fide. 


Enter Melinda, and her Maid Lucy. 

Mel. And pray, was it a Riag, or Buckle, or Pendants, 
or Knots, or in what Shape was the Almighty Gold tranſ- 
form'd, that has brib'd you ſo much in his Favour ? 

Lucy. Indeed, Madam, the laſt Bribe I had was from 
the Captain, and that was only a ſmall Piece of Flan- 
ders Edging for Pinners. 

Mel. Ay, Flanders Lace is as conſtant a Preſent from 
Officers to their Women, as ſomething Elſe is from their 
Women to them. They every Year bring over a Cargoe 
of Lace to cheat the Queen of her Duty, and ker Subjects 
of their Honeſty. 

Luc. They only barter one fort of prohibited Goods 
for another, Madam. 

Mel. Has any of 'em been bartering with you Mrs. 
Pert, that you talk ſo like a Trader ? 

Luc. Madam, vou talk fo peeviſhly to me, as if it 
were my Fault: The Crime is none of mine, tho' I pre- 
tend to excuſe it; tho' he ſhou'd not fee you this Week, 
can I help it? But as | was ſaying, Madam His Friend, 
Captain Plume, has ſo taken him up the ſe two Days. 

Mel. Pſha | wou'd his Friend, the Captain, were ty'd 
upon his Back ; | warrant he has never been ſober ſince 
that confounded Captain came to Town : The Devil take 
all Officers, I ſax— They do the Nation more Harm by de- 

bauching 
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debauching us at home, than they do good by defending 
us abroad. No fooner a Captain comes to Town, but all 
the young Fellows flock about him, and we can't keep a 
Man to ourſelves. 

Luc. One wou'd imagine, Madam, by your Concern 
for Worthy's Abſence, that you ſhou'd ute him better 
when be's with you. 

Mel. Who told you, pray, that 1 was concern'd for 
his Abſence? I'm only,ver'd that Pre had nothing ſaid to 
me theſe two Days: One may like the Love and deſpiſe 
the Lover, I hope; as one may Love the Ticaſon, and 
hate the Traytor. O! here comes another Captain, and 
a Rogue that has the Confidence to make Love to me ; 
but, indeed, | don't wonder at that, when he has the 
Aſſurance to fancy himlelf a fine Gentleman. | 

Luc. It he thou'd ſpeak of the Aſſignation I ſhou'd be 
ruin'd. [de. 

Enter Brazen. 

Bras. True to the Touch, Faith! [Aſide.] Madam, I 
am your humble Servant, and all that, Madam A fine 
River, this ſame Sever n— Do you love fiſhing, Madam. 
Mel. "T's a pretty melancholy Amuſement for Lovers. 

Braz. I'll go buy Hooks and Lines preſently; for you 
muſt know, Madam, that I have ferv'd in Flanders againſt 
the French, in Hungary againſt the Turks, and in Tangier 
againſt the Moors, and I was never fo much in love bet ore; 
and fplit me, Madam, in all the Campaigns I ever made, 
I have not ſeen fo fine a woman as your Ladyſhip. 

Mel. And from all the Men I ever (aw, | never bad ſo 
fiae a Compliment ; but you Soldiers ate the beſt bred 
Men, that we muſt allow. | 

Bras. Some of us, Madam—But there are Brutes 2- 
mong us too; very fad Brutes: For my own Part, I have 
always had the good Luck to prove agreeable—l have had 
very conſiderable Offers, Madam—1 might have matry'd 
a German Princeſs, worth fifty thouſand Crowns a Year ; 
but her Srove diſguſted me. — The Daughter ofa Turkiſb 
Baſhaw fell in love with me too, when 1 was a Priſoner 
among the infidels: She offer'd to rob her Father of his 
Treaſure, and make her Eſcape with me; but I don't know 
how, my Time was not come, Hangiag and Marriage, 

you 
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you know, go by Deſtiny : Fate has reſerv'd me for a 
Shropſhire Lady worth twenty thouſand Pound —do you 
know any ſuch Perſon, Madam ? 

Met. Extravagant Coxcomb! [Aide] To be ſute a great 
many Ladies of that Fortune wou'd be proud of the — 
of Mrs. Brazen. 

Braz. Nay, for that matter, Madam, there are Wo- 
men of very good Quality of the Name of Brazen. 

Enter Worthy. 

Mel. O] are you there, Gentleman ? Come, Cap- 
tain, we'll walk this Way, give me your Hand. 

Brax. My Hand, Heart's Blood and Guts, are at your 
Service Mr. Worthy, your Servant, my Dear. 

[Exit leading Melinda. 

Lor. Death and Fire, this is not to be borne, 

Enter Plume. 

Plume. No more it is, Faith. 

For, What? 

Plume. The March Beer at the Raden: I have been 
doubly ſerving the Queen raiſing Men, and raiſing 
the Exciſe Recruiting and Elections ate race Friends 
to the Excite. 

er. You an't drunk? 

Plume. No, no; whimſical only: I cou'd be mighty 
fooliſh, and fancy myſelf mighty witty: Reaſon till keeps 
its Throne; but it nods a little, that's all, 

Mor. Then you're juſt fit for a Ftolick? 

Plume. As fit as cloſe Pinners for a Punk in the Pit. 

Wor. There's your Play then, recover me that Veſſel 
from that Tangerine. 

Plume She's well 1igg'd ; but how is ſhe mann'd ? 

Wer. By Captain Frazer, that I told you of to Day: 
ſhe's call'd the Melinda, a firft Rate, I can aſſure you: 
ſhe ſheer'd off with bim juſt now on purpoſe to affront me; 
but, according to your Advice, I wou'd take no Notice, 
becauſe I would ſeem to be above a Concern for her Be- 
haviour: But have a care of a Quarrel. ; 

Plume. No, no, I never quarrel with any thing in my 
Cups but an Oyllet- Wench, or a Cook- Maid; and if * 


ben't civil, I knock him down: But hatk'e my Friend, 
make 
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make Love, and I muſt make Love, I tell you what, I'll 
make Love like a Platoon. 

Wor. Platoon, how's that. 

Plume. Vl kneel, ſtoop and ſtand, faith: Moſt Ladies 
are gain'd by Platooning. 

Wor. Here they come: I muſt leave you. (Exit. 

Plume. Soh! Now mutt I look as fober, and as demure 
as a Whore at a Chriſtening. 

Enter Brazen and Melinda. 
Braz. Who's that, Madam ? 

Mel. A Brother Officer of yours, I ſuppoſe, Sir. 

Braz Ay'—my Dear. [To Plume. 

Plume. My Dear. [Run and embrace. 

Braz. My dear Boy how is't? Your Name, my Dear ; 
If I be not miſtaken I have ſeen your Face. 

Plume. I never ſaw yours in my Lite, my Dear 
But there's a Face well Known, as the Sun that ſhines on 
all, and is by all ador'd. 

Braz. Have you any Pretenſions, Sir ? 

Plume. Pretenſions! 

Braz. That is, Sir, have you ever ſerv'd abroad? 

Plume. | have ſerv'd at home, Sir, for ages ſetv'd this 
cruel Fair—— And that will ſerve the Turn, Sir. 

Mel. So between the Fool and the Rake, | ſhall bring a 
fine ſpot of Work upon my Hands——-l ſee Hprihy yon- 
der—I cou'd be content to be Friends with him wou d he 
come this Way. [ Side. 

Braz. Will you fight for the Lady, Sir? 

Plume. No, Sir, — Pl have her notwithſtanding. 

T hou peerleſs Princeſs of Salopian Plains, 


„ Enmnvwy'd by Nympbs, and worſbipp'd by the Swains, 


Bras. Oons, Sir, not fight for her! 

Plume. Prithee be quiet l ſhall be ou. 
Behold how humbly does the Severn glide, 
To greet thee Princeſs of the Severn fide. 

Braz. Don't mind him, Madam —If he were not ſo 
well dreſt, I ſhould take him for aPoet But VII fhew 
the Difference preſently Come, Madam, we'll 
place you between us; and now the longeſt Sword car- 


ries her. [Draws. 
Mel. [Shbrieking.] 


Enter 
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Enter Worthy. | 
Oh! Mr. Worthy, fave me from theſe Mad- men. 
[Exit with Worthy. 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha! why don't you tollow, Sir? and 
fight the bold Raviſher. 
Braz. No, Sir, you are my Man. 
Plume. I don't like the Wages, and I won't be your Man, 
Braz. T hen you're not worth my Sword. 
Plume. No! pray what did it colt ? 
Bras. It colt me twenty Piſtoles in France, and my E- 
ne mies thouſands of Lives in Flanders. 
Plume. Then they had a dear Bargain. 
Enter Silvia in Man's Apparel. 
Sil. Save ye, fave ye, Gentlemen. 
Braz. My dear! Pm yours. 
Plume. Do you know the Gentleman? 
Braz. No, but | will preſently —your Name, my Dear? 
Sil. Wilful ; Tack Wilful, at your Service. 
Braz. What, the Kentiſh Wilfuls, or thole of Staf 
fordſbire ? 
Sil. Both, Sir, both; I'm related to all the u in 
Europe, and I'm Head of the Family at preſent. 
Plume. Do you live in this Country. Sir ? 
Sil. Ves, Sir, Ilive where | ſtand: I have neither Home, 
Houſe, nor Habitation, beyond this Spot of Ground. 
Braz. What are you, vir ? 
Sil. A Rake. 
Plume. In the Army, I preſume. 
Sil. No, but I intend to liſt iiumediately, Look'e, 
Gentlcumen, he that bids me the faireſt, has me. 
Bro. Sir, Vil preſer you, Fil make you a Corporal 
this Minute. 
Plume. Corporal! I'll make you my Companion, you 
mall eat with me. | 
Braz You ſhall drink with me. — 
Plume. V ou ſhall lie with me, you young Rogue. Nes. 
Braz. You ſhall receive your Pay, and do no Duty. 
Sil. Then you muit make me a Field Olbcer. 
Plume. Pho, pho, pho! I'll do more thai; ail this; Tit 
make you a Corporal, and give you a Brevet tor Scrjeanc. 
Braz. Can you read and * Sit e 
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Sil. Yes. 

Bras Then your Buſineſs is done 
you Chaplain to the Regiment 

Sil. Your Promites ate fo equal, that I'm at a lots to 
chuſe; there is ove Plume, that | hear much commend- 
ed, in Tuwa ; pray, wich ot you is Captain Plume ? 

Plume. lam Captain Plume. 

Bras. No, no, 1 aui Plume. 

Sil. Hey day! 

Plume. Captain Plume! I'm your Servant, my Dear. 

Braz. Captain Brazen! 1 am yours The Fellow 
dares not fight. 


FU make 


Enter Kite. 


Kite. Sir, if you pleaſe [Gees to whiſper Plume. 

Plume. No. no, there's your Captain. Captain Plume, 
your Serjeant has got fo drunk, he miſtakes me for you. 

Bras. He's an incoirigible Sot. Here, my Hector 
of Holburn, torty Shillings for you. 

Plume. I torbid the Banns 
ſhall liit with Captain Brazen. 

Sil. Iwill fee Captain Brazen hang'd firſt; I will liſt 
with Captain Plume, I am a Free born Engliſhman, and 
will be a Slave my own Way Look'e, Sir, will 
you ſland by me? {To Brazen, 

Bras. | waicant you, my Lad. 

Si Then I will tell you, Captain Brazen {To Plume. 
that you are an ig otant, piercnding, impudent Coxcomb. 

Braz Ay, Y. a 1ad Dog. 

Sil. A veiy lad Dog; give me the Money, noble 
Captain Plu-ne. ' | 

Plume. Ihen you won't liſt with Captain Brazen 

Fel. ] won't 

Braz. N vr and, Child, PI end the Diſpute pre- 
ſeatly-—=— — 1 e, my Dear. 

[Takes Plume “e in, fide of the Stage, and enter- 
tains him in lumb Show. : 

Kite. Sir, he in the plain Corr is Captain Plume, I am 
his Serjeant, and will take my Oath ont. 

Sil Wim! You are Serjeant Lite? 

Kite. At your Set vice. 


Look'e, Friend, you 


Ji: 
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Sil. Then I would not take your Oath for a Farthing. 

Kite. A very underſtanding Youth of his Age! Pray, 
Sir, let me look tull in your Face. 

Fi. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay to my Face? 

Kite. The very Image of my Brother; two Bullets 
of the ſame Cavalter were never ſo like: Sure it mult be 
Charles, Charles 

Sil. What d'ye mean bv Charles? 

Kite. The Voice too, only a little Variation in Effa ut 


flat. My dear Brother, for | mult call you fo, it you 


ſhould have-tie Fortune to enter into the moſt noble So- 
ciety of the Sword, | beſpeak you for a Comrzde. 

Sil. No, Sir, I'll be the Captain's Comrade, if any 
Bodpy's. 

Kite. Ambition there again! Tis a noble P.ſſon for a 
Soldier; by that I gain'd this glorious Halberd Ambiti- 
on! I ſee a Commiſſion in his Face already. Pray noble 


Captain, give me leave to ſalute you. {Offers to 4ijs ber. - 


Srl. What, Men kits one another! 

Kite. We Officers do; 'tis our Way; we live togcther 
like Man and Wife, always either kiſſing or fighting ;, — 
But | ſee a Storm coming. 

Sil. Now, Serjeant, F hall ſee who is your Captain, 
by your knocking down the other. 

Kite. My Captain ſcorns Aſſiſtance, Sir. 

Braz. How dare you contend for any thing and not dare 
to d aw your Sword? But you are a voung Fellow, and 
have not been much abroad; I excuſe that, but ptithee tre- 
fign the Man, prithee do; you are a very.honelt Fellow. 

Plume. You lye, and you are a Son of a Whore. 

[Draws and makes up to Brazen.” 
Brax. Hold, hold, did not you refule to fight for the 
Lady? [Retirinz. 

Plume. I always do 
deep; ſo you lye again. 

[Plume and Brazen fight a Traverſe or tete about the 
Stage: Silvia draws, auh is feld by Kite, 2 in 7s 
to Arms ewith bis 2916 3 takes Silvia in bis Ar ins 
and carries ber f the Stage. 

Braz. Hold, where's the Man? 

Plume. Gone. 

D 2 Fran. 


But for a Man I'll fight Kuce- 
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Braz. Then what do we fight for? [Puts up.] Now 


let's embrace, my Dear. 
Plume. With all my Heart, my Dear. [Putting up.] I 
ſuppoſe Kite has liited him by this time. [Embrace. 
Braz. You are a brave Fellow, I always fight with a 
Man before I make him my Friend ; and if once I find he 


will fight, I never quarrel with him afterwards —And - 


now I'll tell you a Secret, my dear Friend, That Lady 
we frighted out of the Walk juſt now, I found in Bed this 
Morning—S» beautiful, ſo inviting—l preſentlylock'd the 
Doot — But lam a Man of Honour—But I believe I ſhall 
marry her nevertheleſs—Her twenty thouſand Pound. 
you know, will be a pretty Conveniency—1 had an Aſ- 
i gnation with her here ; but your coming ſpoil'd my Sport. 
Curte you, my dear ; but don't do fo again 

Plume. No, no, my Dear, Men are my Buſineſs at 
pteſent. [Exeunt. 


Ib +> <S<+Þ4+$S+S+-+ 
ACT IV. SCENE, The Walk continues. 


Enter Roſe and Bullock meeting. 


Re. Here have you been, you great Booby? you 
are always out of the way in the time of 
Preferment. 

Bull. Preſerment! Who ſhould prefer me! 

Roſe. 1 wou'd prefer you; who ſhou'd prefer a Man 
but a Woman ? Come, throw away that great Club, 
hold up your Head, cock your Hat, and look big. 

Bull. Ah! Reuſe, Rouſe, I fear ſomebody will look 
big ſooner than Folk think of: This genteel Breeding 
never comes into the Country without a Train of Fol- 
lowers. Here has been Cartwbee!, your Sweet-heart; 
what will become of him? 

Roje. Look'e, Pa a 72 Woman, and will provide 
ſor my Relations: 
play'd upon the Tabor and Pipe, ſo he has ſet him down 


told the Captain how finely he 


RECRUITING OFFICER. 45 


Bull. Nay, Siſter, why did not you keep that Place 
for me? You know I always lov'd to be a drumming, if 
it were but on a Table, or on a Quart Pot. | 

Enter Silvia. 

Sil. Had I but a Commiſſion in my Pocket, I fancy my 
Breecl es would become me as well as any ranting Fellow 
of em ail; for I take a bold Step, a rakifh Toſs, a ſmart 
Ccck, and an impudent Air to be the principal Ingredients 
in the Compoſition of a Captain What's here! R my 
Nurie's Daughter — I'll go and practiſte Come, Child, 
kiſs me at once: [Kiſſes Roſe ] ard her Brother too! 
Well honeſt Dunger, do you know the Diiference be- 
tween a Horſe and a Cart, and a Cart-Horſe ? eh! 

Bull. I preſume that your Worſhip is a Captain by your 
Cloaths and your Courage. 

Sil. Suppoſe I were, wou'd you be contented to liſt, 
Fiiend ? 

Roſe. No, no, tho' your Worſhip be a handſome Man, 
there be others as fine as you; my Brother is engag'd to 
Captain Plume. 

$il. Plume ! Do you know Captain Plume? 

Roſe. Yes I do, and he knows me He took the 
Ribbons out of his Shirt-Sleeves, and put them into my 
Shoes—See there—1 can aſſure you, that I can do any 
thing with the Captain 

Bull. That is in a modeſt Way, Sir ——Have a Care 
what you ſay, Rouſe, don't ſhame your Parentage. 

Reſe. Nay, for that matter, I am not io ſimple as to 
ſay, that I can do any thing with the Captain but what I 
may do with any Body elſe. 

il. So! And pray, what do you expect from this 
Captain, Child ? 

Roſe. I expect, Sir, I expeQ—But he order'd me 
to tell no body But ſuppoſe that he ſhould promite to 
marry me? 

Sil. You ſhou'd have a Care, my Dear, men will pro- 
miſe any thing beforehand. 

Roſe. | know that ; but he promis'd to marry me af- 
terwards. 

Bull. Wauns, Rouſe, what have you ſaid ? 

Sil. Afterwards! After what? 


- Roſe, 
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Roſe. Aftet J had fold my Chickens 
no Harm in that. 


I hope there's 


Enter Plume. 

Plume. What, Mr. Wil ul, fo cloſe with my Market- 
Woman ? 

Sil. I'll try if he loves her. [de.] Cloſe, Sir, av, 
and cloſer yet, Sir Come, my pretty Maid, you and! 
will withdraw a little. . 

Plume. No, no, Friend, I han't done with her yet. 

Sil. Nor have | begun with her; ſo I have as good a 
Right as you have. 

Plume. Thou art a bloody impudent Fellow. 

Sil. Sir, I wou'd qualify myſelf for the Service. 

Plume. Haſt thou really a mind to the Service ? 

Sil. Yes, Sir: So let her go. 

Roſe. Pray, Gentlemen, don't be ſo violent. 

Plume. Come, leave it to the Girl's own Choice 
Will you belong to me, or to that Gentleman ? 

Roſe. Let me conſider, 44 both very handſome. 

Plume. Now the natural Inconſtancy of her Sex begins 
to work. 

Reſe. Pray, Sir, what will you give me? 

Bull. Don't be angry, Sir, that my Siſter ſhould be 
mercenary, for ſhe's but young. 

Sil. Give thee, Child! l' ſet thee above Scandal; 
you ſhall have a Coach with fix betore and fix behind, 
an Equipage to make Vice faſhienable, and put Virtue 
out of Countenance. 

Plume Pho! that's eaſily done: I'll do more for thee, 
Child; Il buy you a furbeloe Scarf, and give you a 
Ticket to ſee a Play. 

Bull. A Play, Wauns, Rouſe, take the Ticket, and 
ler's ſee the Show. 

Sil. Look'e, Captain if you won't reſign, Tl go lit 
with Captain Brazen this Minute. 

Plume. Will you lit with me if I give up my Title? 

Sil. I will. 

Plume. Take her: Ill change a Woman for a Man at 
any Time. : 

Roſe. I have heard before, indeed, that you Captains 
us d to ſell your Men, | 

. Ball, 
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Bull. Pray, Captain, don't ſend Rouſe to the Ieft- Indies. 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha, Weft-Indies! No, no, wy honeſt 
Lad; give me thy Hand ; nor you nor ſhe ſhall move a 
Step farther than I do This Gentleman is one of us, 
and will be kind to you, Mis. Roſe. 

Roſe. But will you be ſo kind to me, Sir, as the Cap- 
tain wou'd ? 

Sil. I can't be altogether ſo kind to you, my Circum- 
ſtances are not ſo good as the Captain's; but I'll take 
care of you, upon my Word. 

Plume. Ay, ay, we'll take all care of her; ſhe ſhall 
live like a Princels, and her Brother here ſhall be — 
What wou'd you be? 

Bull. O ! Sir, if you had not promis'd the Place of 
Drum-Major 

Plume. Ay, that is promis'd But what think you 
of Barrack-Maſter ? You are a Perſon of Underſtanding, 
and Barrack maſter you ſhall be. But what's become 
of this ſame Cartwheel you told me of, my Dear? 

Roſe. We'll go tetch him Come, Brother, Barrack- 
Maſter We ſhall find you at home, noble Captain. 

{Exit Roſe and Bullock. 

Plume. Yes, yes. And now, Sir, here are your forty 
Shillings. 

Sil. Captain Plume, I deſpite your liſting Money; if 
I do ſetve, 'tis purely for Love—of that Weach, | mean. 
For, you muſt know, that among my other Sallies, 
J have ſpent the beſt Part of my Fortune in ſearch of a 
Maid, and cou'd never find one hitherto; to you may be 
aſſur'd I'd never ſell my Freedom under a leſs Purchaſe 
than I did my Eſtate ——So betore | liſt, 1 muſt be cer- 
tify'd that this Girl is a Virgin. 

Plume. Mr. Wilful, | can't tell you how you can be 
certifz'd in that Point. till you try ; but upon my Ho- 
nour ſhe may be a Veſtal for ought that | know to the 
contrary. I gain'd her Heart, indeed, by ſome trifling 
Preſents and Promiſes; and knowing that the beſt Secu- 
rity for a Woman's Soul, is her Body, I wou'd have made 
myſelf Maſter of that too, had not the Jealouſy of my im- 
pertinent Landlady interpos'd. Pe 
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Sil. So you only want an Opportunity for accompliſh - 


ing your Deſi ans upon her. 
Plume. Not at all, | have already gain'd ns Ends ; 


which were only the drawiog in one or two of her Fol- 
lowers. The Women, you know, are the Load-ftones 
every where ; gain the Wives, and you ate careſs'd by 
the Huſbinds; pleaſe the Miſtreſs, and you are valu'd 
by the Gzliauts; fecure an Inteteſt with the fineſt Wo- 
men at Court, and you procure the Favour of the gieateſt 
Men.—So kits the prettieſt Countty-Wenches, and you 
are ſure of liſting the luſtieſt Fellows. Some people may 
call this Artifice ; but I term it Stratagem, fince it is fo 
main. a Part of the Service. —Betides the Fatigue of Re- 
cuiting is ſo intolerable, that unleſs we could make our- 
ſelves ſome Pleaſure amidſt the Pain, no mortal Man 
cou'd be able to bear it. 

Sil. Well, Sir, I am fatisfy'd as to the Point in debate; 
but now let me beg you to lay aſide your Recruiting Airs, 
put on the Man of Honour, and tell me plainly what U- 
ſage I muſt expeR when | am under your Command ? 

Plume. You muſt know in the firſt Place, then, that I 
hate to have Gentlemen in my Company : for they are al- 
ways troubleſome and expenſive, ſometimes dangerous; 
and 'tis a conflant Maxim amongſt us, that thoſe who 
know the leaſt, obey the beſt. Notwithſtanding all this, I 
find ſomething ſo agreeable about you, that engages me to 
court your Company; and I can't tell how it is, but I ſhou'd 
be uneaſy to ſee you under the Command of any Body elſe 
— Your Uſage will chiefly depend upon your Behaviour ; 
only this you muſt expect, that if you commit a ſmall 
Fault, I will excuſe it, if a great one, I'll diſcharge you; 
for ſomethirg tells me, I ſhall never be able to puniſh you. 

Sil. And ſomething tells me that if you do diicharge 
me, *twill be the greateſt Puniſhment you can inflict; 
for were we this Moment to go upon the greateſt Dan- 
gets in your Profeſſion, they would be lefs terrible to me 
than to ſtay behind you—And now your Hand, this liſts 
me And now you are my Captain. 

Plume. Your Friend. [ Kiffes ber.] *Sdeath! there's 
ſomething in this Fellow that charms me. 

Fil. One Favour I muſt beg—— This Affair will ove 
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ſome Noiſe, and I have ſome Friends that wou'd cenſure 
my Conduct? If I threw myſelf into the Circumſtance of 
a private Centinel of my own Head I muſt therefore 
take care to be impreſt by the AR of Parliament, you ſhall 
leave that to me. | 

Plume. What you pleaſe as to that——Will you lodge 
at my Quarters in the mean time? You ſhall have part of 
my Bed. 

Sil. O fye! lye with a common Soldier! Wou'd not 
you rather lye with a common Woman ? 

Plume. No faith, I'm not that Rake the World imagines : 
] have got an Air of Freedom, which People miſtake for 
Lewdneſs in me, as they miſtake Formality in others for 
8 World is all a Cheat ; only I take mint, 
which is undefign'd, to be more excuſable than theirs, 
which is hypocritical. I hurt no bedy but myſelf, and 
they abuſe all Mankind Will you lie with me? 

Sil. No, no, Captain, you forget Roſe : ſhe's to be my 
Bed-fellow you know. 

Plume. I had forgot; pray be kind to ker. 

[Exeunt ſeverally. 
= Enter Melinda and Lucy. 

Mel. Tis the greateſt Misfortune in Nature for a Wo- 
man to want a Confidante: We are ſo weak that we can 
do nothing without Aſſiſtance ; and then a Secret racks us 
worſe than the Cholick— I am at this Minute fo ſick of a 
Secret, that I am ready to faint away Help me, Lucy. 

Luc. Bleſs me Madam ! what's the Matter ? 

Mel. Vapours only, I begin to recover——If Silvie 
were in Town, I could heartily forgive her Faults, for 
the Eaſe of diſcovering my own. 

Luc. You're thoughtful, Madam; am not I worthy to 
know the Cauſe ? | 
* Mel. You are a Servant, and a Secret wou'd make you 

ucy. 
3 1 Not unleſs you ſhould find fault without a Cauſe, 
m. 

Mel. Cauſe or not Cauſe, I muſt not loſe the Pleaſure 
of chiding when I pleaſe ; Women muſt diſcharge their 
Vapours ſomewhere: and before we get Hufbands, out 
Servants muſt expect to =P with 'em. 2 
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Luc. Then, Madam, you had better raiſe me to a De- 
gree above a Servant: You know my Family, and that 
5ool. wou'd ſet me upon the foot of a Gentlewoman, and 
make me worthy the Confidence of any Lady in the 
Land; beſides, Madam, *twill extremely encourage me 
in the great deſign I now have in Hand. 

Mel. I don't find that your Deſign can be of any great 


Advantage to you: * Twill pleaſe me indeed, in the Hu- 


mour I have, of being reveng'd on the Fool for his Vanity 
of making Love to me; fo ] don't much care if I do pro- 
miſe you five hundred Pounds upon my Day of Marriage. 

Luc. That is the Way, Madam, to make me diligent 
in the Vocation of a Confidante ; which, I think, is ge- 
nerally to bring people together. 

Mel. O Lucy! I can hold my Secret no longer : You 
muſt know, that hearing of the famous Fortune-teller in 
Town, I went diſguis'd to fatisfy a Curioſity, which haz 
coſt me dear. That Fellow is certainly = Devil, or 
one of his Boſom- Favourites; he has told me the moſt 
ſurprizng things of my paſt Life - 

Luc. Things paſt, Madam, can hardly be reckon'd ſur- 
prizing, becauſe we know them already. Did he tell you 
any thing ſurprizing that was to come ? 

3 One thing very ſurprizing ; he faid I ſhould die a 
ad ! 

Luc. Die a Maid! come into the World for nothing ! 
Dear Madam, if you ſhould believe him it might 
come to paſs; for the bare thought on't might kill one 
in four and twenty Hours——And did you aſk him any 
Queſtions about me ? 

Mel. You! why I paſs'd for you. 

Luc. So, 'tis I that am to die a Maid——But the Devil 
was a Liar from the Beginning; he can't make me die a 
Maid have put it out of his Power already. 

ſrlel. Ido butjeſt, I wou'd have paſs'd for you, and call'd 
myſelſ Lucy; but he preſently told me my Name, my 
Quality, my Fortune, and gave me the whole Hiſtory of 
iy Life - He told me of a Lover I had in this Country, 
and defciib'd Worthy exactly, but in nothing ſo well as 
iy his preſent Indifference—l fled to him for Refu here 
to-day, he never ſo much as encourag'd mein my Fright, 

ut 


n **” oo Ate 


RECRUITING OFFICER. 51 


but coldly told me that he was ſorry for the Accident, 
becauſe it might give the Town cauſe to cenſure my Con- 
duct; excus'd his not waiting on me Home, made me a 
careleſs Bow, and walk'd off: 'Sdeath ! I cou'd have ſtab'd 
bim, or myſelf, *rwas the ſame thing — Yonder he comes 
—] will fo uſe him! 

Luc. Don't exaſperate him, conſider what the Fortune- 
teller told you; Men ate tcarce, and as Times go, it is 
not impoſſible tor a Woman to die a Maid. 


Enter Worthy. 
Mel. No Matter. 


Wor. I find ſhe's warm'd, I muſt ſttike while the Tron 
is hot You have a great deal of Courage, Madam, 
to venture into the Walks, where you were fo lately 
frighted. 


Mel. And you have a Quantity of Impudence to appear 
before me that you have ſo lately affronted. 

Mer I had no Deſign to affront you, nor appear before 
you either, Madam: I left you here, becauſe | had Buſi- 
neſs in another Place, and came hither thinking to meet 
another Perſon. 

Mel. Since you find yourſelf diſappointed, I hope 
you'll withdraw to another Part of the Walk. 

Wor. The Walk is broad enough for us both. [They 
walk by one another, be with bis Hat cock'd, ſbe fretting 
and tearing her _ Will you pleaſe to take Snuff, Ma- 
dam? [ He offers ber bis Box, ſbe frites it out of bis Hand: 
While be is gathering it up, Brazen takes ber round the 
Nail; fbe cuffs bin. 

Enter Brazen. 
Braz. What, here before me, my Dear ! 
Mel. What means this Inſolence? 


Luc. Are you mad? Don't you fee Mr. Worthy? 


[To Brazec, 
Braz.*No, no, I'm ſtruck blind ——H#orthy! Odſo 
——well turn'd-—— My Miſtreſs has Wit at her Fingers- 
ends Madam, I aſk your Pardon, 'tis our Way abroad 
Mr. Worthy, you are the happy Man. 
Hor. I don't envy your happineſs very much, if the 
Lady can afford no other ſort of Favours but what ſhe has 


beſtow'd upon you. a 
| 2 


Mel. 
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Mel. T am ſorry the Favour miſcarry'd, for it was de- 
fign'd for — Mr. Worthy ; and be aſſur'd, tis the laſt 
and only Favour you muſt expect at my Hands Captain 
I aſk your Pardon [Exit with Lucy, 

Bras. | grant it— Von ſee, Mr. Worthy, twas only a 
random Shot, it might have taken off your Head as weil 
as mine; Courage my Dear, 'tis the Fortune of War ; 
but the Enemy has thought fit to withdraw, I think. 

er. Withdraw! Oons Sir! what do you mean by 
withdraw ? 

Bras. I'll ſhew you. [Exit. 

Wor. She's loſt, irrecoverably loſt, and Plume's Ad- 
vice has ruin'd me! Sdeath! why ſhou'd I, that knew 
her haughty Spirit, be rul'd by a Man that's a Stranger ta 


her Pride. 
Enter Plume. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha! a Battle Royal? Don't frown ſc, 
Man; he's your own, I tell you, I ſaw the Fury of her 
Love in the Extremity of her Paſſion : the Wildneſs of 
her Anger is a certain Sign that ſhe loves you to Mad- 
neſs. Fhat Rogue, Kite, began the Battle with abun- 
dance of Conduct, and will bring you off victurious, m 
Life on't ; be plays bis Part admirably. She's to be wi 
him again preſently. 

Mor. But what cou'd be the meaning of Brazen's Fa- 
miliacity with her ? | 

Plume. You are no Logician, if you pretend to draw 
'Conſequences from the Actions of Fook : There's no ar- 

uing by the Rule of Reaſon upon a Science without 
Principles z and ſuch is cheir Conduct Whim, unac- 
countable Whim hurries them on, like a Man drunk with 
Brandy before ten o'Clock in the Morning—But we loſe 
our Sport—————£ite has open'd above an Hour ago; 
let's away. | [Exeunt. 


SC EN E, a Chamber, a Table with Books and Globes. 
Kite diſcuis'din a frange Habit, fitting at a Table. 


Kite. [Ring] By the Pofition of the Heavens, os 
from ny Obſervation upon theſe Celeſtial Globes, _ 
at 
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that Luna was a Tide-waiter, Sol a Surveyor, Mercury a 
Thief, Yenus a Whore, Saturn an Alderman, Jupiter a 
Rake, and Mars a Serjeant of Grenadiers; and this is 
the Syſtem of Kite the Conjurer. 

Enter Plume and Worthy. 

Plume. Well, what Succeſs? 

Kite. IJ have ſent away a Shoemaker and a Taylor al- 
ready ; one's to be a Captain of Marines, and the other a 
Major of Dragoons—1I am to manage them at Night— 
have you ſeen the Lady, Mr. Worthy ? 

Wor. Ay; but it won't do—Have you ſhew'd her her 
Name that I tore off from the Bottom of the Letter ? 

Kite. No Sir, I reſerve that for the laſt Stroke. 

Plume. What Letter ? 

Wor. One that I wou'd not let you ſee, for fear that 
you ſhou'd break Windows in good earneſt. 


[Knocking at the Door. 

Kite. Officers to your Poſts. 

[Exeunt Plume and Worthy, 
Mind the Door. [Servant opens the Door. 
Enter a Smith. 

Smith. Well, Maſter, ate you the cunning Man? 

Kite. I am the learn'd Copernicus. 

Smith. Well, Maſter, Pm but a poor Man, and I can't 
afford above a Shilling for my Fortune. 

Kite. Perhaps that is more than tis worth. 
Smith. ye, Doctor, let me have ſomething that's 
good for my Shilling, or Fil have my Money again. 

Kite. If there be faith in the Stars, you ſhall have your 
Shilling 1 Hand, Country- man, you're 
by Trade a Smith. 

Smith. How the Devil ſhou'd you know that? 

Kite. Becauſe the Devil and you are Brother Tradeſ- 
men You were born under Forcep.. | 

Smith. Forceps! What's that? | 

Kite. One of the Signs. There's Leo, Sagi:tarius, * 
Ferceps, Furns, Dixmunde, Namur, Bruſſels, Charleroy, 
and fo fotth— Twelve of em—Let me ſee—Did you 
ever make any Bombs or Cannon-bullets. 

Smith. Not I. | 

E z Kue. 
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Kite. You either have, or will The Stars have de- 
creed that you ſhall be I muſt have more Money, Sir, 
—— Your Fortune's great. 

Smith. Faith, Doctor, I have no more. 

Kite. O Sir, I'll truſt you, and take it out of your 
Arrears. | 

Smith, Arrears! What Arrears ? 

Kite. The Five hundred Pound that's owing to you 
from the Government. 

Smith. Owing me! 

Kite. Owing you—Let me ſee your Yother Hand— 
J beg your Pardon, it will be owing to you: and the 
Rogue of an Agent will demand Fifty per Cent. for a 
Fortnight's Advance. 

Smith. I'm in the Clouds, Doctor, all this while. 

Kite. Sir, I am above 'em, among the Stars——in two 
Years, three Months, and two Hours, you will be made 
Captain of the Forges to the grand Train of Artillery, 
and will have ten Shillings a Day, and two Servants— 
Tis the Decree of the Stars, and of the fix'd Stars, that 
are as immoveable as your Anvil——Strike, Sir, while 
the Iron is hot————Fl, Sir, be gone. 

Smith, What! what wou'd you have me do, DoQor ? 
I wiſh the Stars wou'd put me in a way for this fine Place. 

Kite. The Stars do Let me ſee Ay, about an 
Hour hence walk carcleſly into the Market-place, and 
you'll ſee a tall ſlender Gentleman * Penny- 
worth of Apples, with a Cane hanging upon his Button 
— This Gentleman will aſk you what's a Clock—He's 

our Man, and the maker of your Fortune—Follow 

im, follow him; And now go home, and take leave 
of your Wife and Children; an hour hence exactly is 
your Time. | 

Smith. A tall, ſlender Gentleman, you ſay, with a 
Cane; Pray what ſort of a Head has the Cane? 

Kite. An Amber Head with a Black Ribbon. 

Smith. And pray, of what Employment is the Gen- 
tleman? - | 
Kite. Let me ſee, he's either a Collector of the Exciſe, 
or a Plenipotentiary, or a Captain of Grenadiers——1 

Can't 
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can't tell exactly which; but he'll call you honeſt—your 
Name Dr 

Smith. Thomas. 

Kite. He'il call you honeſt Tom. 

Smith. But how the Devil ſhou'd he know my Nawe? 

Kite. O, there are ſeveral forts of Toms—Tem & Lin - 
coln, Tom-tit, Tom Tell-troth, Tom e Bedlam, and ren 
Fool—Begone—An Hour hence preciſely. 

[Knocking at the Det, 

Smith. You ſay, he'll aſk me what's a Clock ? 

Kite. Moſt certainly And you'll anſwer, you don“ 
know And beſure you look at St. Mary's Dial ; to; 
the Sun won't ſhine, and if it ſhou'd, you won't be able 
to tell the Figures. 

Smith. I will, I will. [7xi:. 

Plume. Well done, Conjurer, go on and proſper. 


ES LZ. bind. 

Kite. As you were. 

Enter a Butcher. 
What, my old Friend Pluck the Butcher, Loffer'd the 
ſurly Bull-dog kre Guineas this Morning, and he refus':! 
it. [AA. le. 

But. So, Mr. Conjuter, here's half a Crown—— And 
now you muſt underſtand 

Kite. Hold, Friend, I know your Buſineſs beſorehand 

But. You're deviliſh cunning then, for J don't weil 
know it myſelf. 

Kite. 1 — more than you, Friend You have 
a fooliſh ſaying, that ſuch a one knows no more than the 
Man in the Tap I tell you, the Man in the Moon 
knows more than all the Men under the Sun: Don't the 
Moon ſee all the World? 

But. All the World fee the Moon I muſt confeſs. 

Kite. Then ſhe muſt fee all the World, that's certain 
Give me your Hand — You're by Trade either a 
Butcher, or a Surgeon. 

But. True, I am a Butcher. 

Kite. And a Surgeon you will be; the Employments 
differ ogly in the Name He that can cut up an Ox 
may diſſect a Man; and the ſame Dexterity that cracks 
a Marrow-bone, will cut off a Leg or an Arm, 

E 4 But. 
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But. What d'ye mean, Doctor, what d'ye mean? 
Kite. Patience, Patience, Mr. Surgeon-General; the 
_ are great Bodies, and move ſlowly. l 
ut. But what d'ye mean by Surgeon-general, Doctor 
Kite. Nay, Sir, if your Worſhip won't have Patience, 
I muſt beg the Favour of your Worſhip's Abſence. 


But. 
ſhip ? 

Kite. Nay then, I have done. 

But. Pray, Doctor 

Kite. Fire, and Fury, Sir, {Riſes in « _— ) Do you 
think the Stars will be hurry'd ? Do the Stars owe you 
any Money, Sir, that you dare to dun their Lordſhips at 
this rate ? Sir, I am Porter to the Stars, and I am 
order'd to let no Dun come near their Doors. 

But. Dear DoRor, I never had any Dealing with .the 
Stats, they don't owe me a Penny—— But ſince you are 
their Porter, pleaſe to accept of this Halſ-crown to drink 
their Healths, and don't be angry. 

Kite. Let me ſee your Hand then once more Here 
has been Gold Five Guineas, my Friend, in this very 
Hand this Morning. 

But. Nay, then he is the Devil—Pray, Doctor, were 
you born of a Woman, or did you come into the World 
of vour own Head? 

Kite. That's a Secret —This Gold was offer'd you by 
2 proper handſome Man, calld Hawk, or Buzzard, or — 

But. Kite, you mean. 

Kite. Ay, ay, Kite. 

But. Asarrant a rogue as ever carry d a Halbert. The 
impudent raſcal would have decoy'd me for a Soldier. 

Kite. A Soldier! A Man of your Subſtance for a Sol- 
dier? Your Mother has an hundred Pound in hard Mo- 
ney, lying at this Minute in the Hands of a Mercer, not 
=P Yards from this Place. 

2 Ocns! and fo ſhe has; but very few know fo 
much. 

Kite. I know it, and that Rogue, what's his Name, 
Kite, knew it, and offer'd you five Guineas to liſt, be- 
cauſe he knew your poor Mother wou'd give the Hun- 
dred for your Diſcharge. 


y Worſhip! my Worſhip! But why my Wor- 
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But. There's a Dog now—'Sfleſh, Doctor, I'Il give 
you Yother Half-crown, and tell me that this ſame Kite 
will be hang'd. 

" Kite. He's in as much Danger as any Man in the 
County of Salop. | 

But. There's your Fee—But you have forgot the Sur- 
geon-General all this while. 

Kite. You put the Stars in a Paſſion. 

[ Looking on his Books. 
But now they are pacity'd again Let me ſee, did you 
never cut off a Man's Leg ? 

But. No. 

Kite. Recollect, pray. 

But. I ſay, no. 

Kite. That's ſtrange, wonderful ſtrange ; but nothing 
is ſtrange to me, ſuch wonderful changes have I feen— 
The ſecond or third, ay, the third Campaign that you 
wake in Flanders, the Leg of a great Officer will be ſhat- 
ter'd by a great Shot; you will be there accidentally, 
and with your Cleaver chop off the Limb at « Blow: In 
ſhort, the operation will be perform'd with ſo much 
Dexterity, that, with general Applauſe, you will be made 
Surgeon-General of the whole Army. 

ut. Nay, for the matter of cutting off a Limb, Ill 
do't, Þll do't with any Surgeon in Europe ; but I have no 
Thoughts of making a Campaign. 4 

Kite. You have no Thoughts! What's the matter for 
your Thoughts, the Stars have decreed it, and you muſt 

0 


go. 

But. The Stars decree it! Oons, Sir, the Juſtices 
can't preſs me 

Kite. Nay, Friend, 'tis none of my Bufineſs, I have 
done, only mind this, you'il know more an Hour and 
half hence, that's all. Farewell. 

But. Hold, hold, DoQor: Surgeon-General! What is 
the Place worth, pray? : 

Kite. Five hundred Pounds a Year, beſides Guineas 
for Claps. , 

But. Five hundred Pounds a Year !——Ar Hour and 
& half hence, you fay ? a 

4. 


58 RECRUITING OFFICER. 


Kite. Prithee, Friend, be quiet, don't be troubleſome ; 
here's ſuch a Work to make a Booby Butcher accept ot 
hve hundred Pounds a Year But if you muſt hear it, 
Vil tell you: In ſhort, you'll be ſtanding in your Stall an 
Hour and half hence, and a Gentleman will come by with 
a Snuff-box in his Hand, and the Tip of his Handker- 
chief hanging out of his right Pocket : He'll aſk you the 
Price of a Loinof Veal, and at the ſame time ſtroak your 
great Dog upon the Head, and call him Chopper. 

But. Mercy on us, Chopper is the Dog's Name. 

Kite. Look'e there What I ſay is true—things that 
are to come, muſt come to paſs—— Get you home, ſell 
off your Stock, don't mind the W hiring and the Sniveling 
of your Mother and your Siſter—W omen always hiacer 
Preferment Make what Money you can, and folio 
that Gentleman, his Name begins with a P Mind 
that—There will be the Barber's Daughter too, that you 
promis'd Marriage to—ſhe will be pulling and hawling 
you to Pieces. 

But. What, know Szih too! He's the Devil, and he 
needs muſt go that the Devil drives [Going.] The Tip 
of his Handkerchief out of his left Pocket! 

Kite. No, no, his 1ight Pocket, if it be the left tis 
none of the Man. 

But. Well, well, Ill mind him. [Exit. 

Plume. The right Pocket, you ſay? 

[ Bebind with his Pocket - Book. 

Kite. I hear the ruſtling of Silks. [Knocking.] Fly, 
Sir, *tis Madam Melinda. 

Enter Melinda and Lucy. 

Kite. Tycho, Chairs for the Ladies. 

Mel. Don't trouble yourſelf, we ſhan't ſtay, Doctor. 
Kite. Your Ladyſhip is to ſtay much longer than you 
imagine. 

Mel. For what ? 

Kite. For a Huſband For your Part, Madam, you 
won't ſtay for a Huſband. [To Lucy. 

Lucy. Pray, Doctor, do you converſe with the Stars, 
or the Devil? 

Kite. With both. When I have the Deſtinies of Men 
In ſearch, I conſult the Stars: when the Affairs of Wo- 
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72 — under my Hands, I adviſe with my t'other 
riend. 

Mel. And you have rais'd the Devil upon my Account. 

Kite. Yes, Madam, and he's now under the Table. 

Luc. O Heav'ns protect us! Dear Madam, let's be gone. 

Kite. If you be afraid of him, why do you come to 
conſult him? 

Mel. Don't fear, Fool. Do you think, Sir, that be- 
cauſe Il am a Woman, Pm to be fool'd out of my Reaſon, 
or frighted out of my Senſes? Come, ſhew me this Devil. 

Kite. He's a little buſie at preſent, but when he has 
done he ſhall wait on you. 

Mel. What is he doing? 

Kite. Writing your Name in his Pocket-Book. 

Mel. Ha! ha! My Name! Pray, what have you or 
he to do with my Name ? . — 

Kite Look'e, fair Lady The Devil is a very modeſt 
Perſon, he ſeeks no Body, unleſs they ſeek him firſt ; he's 
chain'd up like a Maſtiff, and can't ſtir unleſs he be lec looſe 
—You come to me to have your Fortune told—Do you 
think, Madam, that I can anſwer you of my own Head ? 
No, Madam, the Affairs of Women are fo irregular, 
that nothing leſs than the Devil can give any Account of 
them. Now, to convince you of your Incredulity, Pll 
ſhew you a Trial of my Skill Here, you Cacodemo dal 
Plumo Exert your Power, draw me this Lady's Name, 
the Word Melinda, in proper Letters and Characters of 
her own Hand-writing Do it at three Motions — 
one two three 'tis done Now, Madam, 
will you pleaſe to ſend your Maid to fetch it ? 

Lucy. 1 fetch it! the Devil fetch me if I do. 

Mel My Name in my own Hand-writing! that wou'd 
be convincing indeed. 

Kite. Seeing's believing. [Goes to the Table, lifts up the 
Carpet.) Here, Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give me the Bone, 
Sirrah, There's your Name upon that ſquare Piece of 
Paper, be hold 

Mel. Tis wonderful! my very Letters to a Tittle. 

Lucy. Tis like your Hand, Madam, but not ſo like 
your Hand neither; and now I look nearer, tis not like 
your Hand at all. - 4 

ite. 
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. Here's a Chamber-maid now, will out- lye the 
. . 

Lucy. Look'e Madam, they ſhan't impoſe upon us ; 
People can't remember their Hands no more than they can 
their Faces Come, Madam, let us be certain, write 
your Name upon this Paper, then we'll compare the two 
Names. [Takes out a Paper and folds it. 

Kite. Any thing for your Satisfaction, Madam, 
here's Pen and Ink, [Melinda writes, Lucy holds the Paper. 
Lucy. Let me ſee it, Madam, tis the ſame the 
very ſame——But I'l! ſecure one Copy for my own 
Affairs. [ Afede. 
Mel. This is Demonſtration. 

Kite. Tis ſo, Madam The Word Demonſtration, 
comes from Demon, the Father of Lies. 

Mel. Well, Doctor, I am convinc'd ; and now, pray, 
what Account can you give me of my future Fortune ? 

Kite. Before the Sun has made one Courſe round this 
earthly Globe, your Fortune will be fix'd for Happineſs 
or Miſery. 

Mel. What, ſo near the Criſis of my Fate! 

Kite. Let me ſee—About the r of Ten to morrow 
Morning, you will be faluted by a Gentleman, who 
will come to take his Leave of you, being deſign'd for 
Travel: His Intention of going abroad is ſudden, and the 

Occaſion, a Woman. Your FE ortune and his are like the 
Bullet and the Barrel, one runs plump into the other. —1n 
ſhort, if the Gentleman travels, he will die abroad; and 
if he does, you will die before he comes bome. | 

Mel. What fort of a Man is he? 

Kite. Madam, he's a fine Gentleman, and a Lover ; 
that is, a Man of very good Senſe, and a very great Fool. 

Mel. How is that poſſible, Doctor? | 
ite. Becauſe, Madam, becauſe it is fo— A Wo- 
man's Reaſon is the beſt for a Man's being a Fool. 

Mel. Ten a- Clock, you ſay. a 

Kite. Ten —about the Hour of Tea - diiaking through; 
out the Kingdom. 

Mel. Here Doctor. {Gives bin Money ] Lucy, have 
you any Queſtions to aſk ? 

Lucy Oh, Madam! à Thouſand. 
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Kite. I muſt beg your Patience till another Time, for 
expect more Company this Minute; befides, I muſt 
diſcharge the Gentleman under the Table. 

Lucy. O pray, Sir, diſcharge us firſt! 

Kite. Tycho, wait on the Ladies down Stairs. 

[Exit Mel. and Lucy. 
Enter Worthy and Plume. 

Kite. Mr. Worthy, you were pleas'd to wiſh me Joy 
to Day, I hope to be able to return the Compliment to 
Morrow. 

Wor. I'll make it the beſt Compliment to you that 
ever I made in my Life, if you do; but | muſt be a 
Traveller, you fay. | 

Kite. No farther than the Chops of the Channel, I 
preſume, Sir. | 

Plume. That we have concerted already. 

[Knocking hard. 
Hey-day! you don't profeſs Midwifery, Doctor. 

Kite. Away to your Ambuſcade. 

[Exeunt Plume and Worthy. 
| Enter Brazen. 

Braz. Your Servant, Servant, my Dear. 

Kite. Stand off, I have my Familiar already. 
Bras. Are you bewiteh'd, my Dear ? 

Kite. Yes, my Dear, but mine is a peaceable Spirit, 
and hates Gunpowder : Thus I fortify myſelf: (Draws 
a Circle round bim.) And now Captain, have a care how 
you force my Lines. 

Braz. Lines! What doſt talk of Lines! you have 
ſomething like a hſhing-rod there, indeed; but I come 
to be acquainted with you, Man— What's your Name, 
my Dear ? 

Kite. Conundrum. | 

Braz. Conundrum ! Rat me, I knew a famous Doctor 
in London, of your Name—Where were you born ? 

Kite. I was born in Algebra. 

Brax. Algebra ! tis no Country in Chriffendom, I'm 
ſure, unleſs it be ſome Place in the Highlands of Scotland. 

Kite. Right——1 told you I was bewitch'd. 

Brax. So am I, my Dear. I am going to be marry'd— 
I have had two Letters from a Lady of Fortune that loves 
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me to Madneſs, Fits, Cholick, Spleen and Vapours—— 
Shall 1 inarry her in four and twenty Hours, ay, or no ? 

Kite. I mutt have the Year and Day of the Month 
when theſe Letters were dated. 

Bras. Why, you old Bitch, Cid you ever hear of Love 
Letters dated with the Year and Day of the Month ; do 
you think that Billet-doux are like Bank- bills ? 

Kite. They ate not ſo good but if they bear no Date, 
J muſt examine the Contents. 

Bras. Contents ! that you ſha!l, old Boy, here they be 
both. . 

Kite. Only the laſt you receiv'd, if you pleaſe, [Takes 
the Letter.] Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to let me conſult my 
Books for a Minute, I'll ſend this Letter inclos'd to you, 
with the Determination of the Stars upon ir, to your 
Lodgings. 

Braz. With all my Heart—I muſt give him [Put 
his Hand into bis Pocket.) Algebra! | fancy, DoQor, 
*tis hard to Calculate the Place of your Nativit here 
[ve, bim Money.) And if I ſucceed, II build a 
Watch-Tower upon the Top of the higheſt Mountain 
in Wales, for the Study of Aſtrology, and the Benefit of 
Conundrums [Exzt. 

Enter Plume and Worthy. 

Ver. O Doctor! that Letter's worth a Million; let 
rae ſee it; and now I have it, I'm afraid to open it. 

Plume. Pho! let me ſee it! [Opening the Letter] If 
ſhe be a Jilt! Damn her, ſhe is one—— there's her 
Name at the Bottom on't. 

Wor How! then I'll travel in good earneſt—By all 
my Hopes, tis Lycy's Hand. 

Plume. Lucys! 

Wor. Certainly—'tis no more like Mclinda's Character 
than Black is to White. 

Plume. Then tis certainly Lucy's Contrivance to draw 
in Brazen for a Huſband But are you ſure tis not 
Melinda's Hand ? 

Wor. You ſhall ſee: Where's the bit of Paper I gave 
you juſt now, that the Devil writ Melinda vpon ? 

Kite. Here, Sir. f 


Plume. 
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Plume. "Tis plain they're not the ſame : And is this the 
malicious Name that was ſubicribed to the Letter which 
made Mr. Ballance fend his Daughter into the Country ? 

Wor. The very ſame, the other Fragments I ſhew'd 
you juſt now. 

Plume. But 'twas barbarous to conceal this ſo long, 
and to continue me ſo many Hours in the pernicious 
Hereſy of believing that Angelic Creature cou'd change. 
Poor Silvia ! 

Wor. Rich Silvia, you mean, and poor Captain, ha, 
ha, ha !— Come, come, Friend, Melinda is true, and 
ſhall be mine; S./ via is conſtant, and may be yours. 

Plume. No, ſhe's above my Hopes but for her ſake 
I'll recant my Opinion of her Sex. 

By ſome the Sex is blam'd without Defien, 

Light, harmleſs Cenſure, ſuch as yours and mine, g 

Sallies of Wit, and Vapours of our Wine. 

Others the Fuftice of the Sex condemn, 

And wanting Merit to create Efteem, 0 

Mou d hide their own Defeds by cents ring them. 

But they ſecure in their all-conquering Charms, 

Laugh at the vain Kfforts of fall Alarms. 

He magnifies their Conquefls who complains, 

Por none ond firuggle were they not in Chains. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT v. SCENE, Juſtice Ballance's Houſe. 
Enter Ballance and Scale. | 


Scale. SAY, 'tis not to be borne, Mr. Ballance. 

Ball. Look'e, Mr. Scale, for my own part, I 
ſha'l be very tender in what regards the Officers of the 
Army ; they expoſe their Lives to ſo many Dangers for 
us abroad, that we may give them ſome Grains of Al- 
lowance at home. 

Scale. Allowance ! This poor Girl's Father is my Ten- 
ant, and if I miſtake not, her Mother nurſt a Child for 
you—Shall they debauch our Daughters to our * ? . 

a 
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Ball. Confider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for the Bra+ 
very of theſe Officers, we ſhou'd have French Dragoons 
among us, that would leave us neither Liberty, Property, 
Wives, nor Daughters — Come, Mr. Scale, the Gentlemen 
are vigorous and warm, and may they continue ſo; the 
ſame Heat that ſtirs them up to Li ſpurs them on to 
Battle. You never knew a great General in your Lite, 
that did not love a Whore. This | only ſpeak in reierence 
to Captain Plume for the other Spark I know nothing of. 

Scale. Nor can | hear of any Body that does—O here 
they come ! 

Enter Silvia, Bullock, Roſe, Priſoners, Conflable and H= 

Confl. May it pleaſe your Worſhips, we took them in 
the very act re infecta, Sit The Gentleman indeed, be- 
hav'd himſelf like a Gentleman; for he drew his Sword 
and ſwore, and afterwards laid it down, and faid nothing. 

Ball. Give the Gentleman his Sword again—— Wait 
you without. [Exit Conflable and Watch.) I'm ſorry, Sir, 
[To Silvia] to know a Gentleman uf on ſuch Terms. that 
the Occaſion of our meeting ſhou'd prevent the Sitis- 
faQion of an Acquaintance. | 

Sil. Sir, you need make no Ap your War- 
rant, no more than | ſhall do for my Behaviour—my In- 
nocence is upon an equal Foot with your Authority. 

Scale. Innocence ! Have not you ſeduc'd that young 
Maid ? 

Sil. No, Mr. Gooſecap, ſhe ſeduc'd me. 

Bull. So ſhe did, I'll ſwear, for ſhe propos d 
Marriage firſt. | 

Ball. What, then you are marry'd, Child ? [To Roſe. 

"Roſe. Yes, Sir, to my Sorrow. 

Ball. Who was witneſs ? 

Bull. That was ll danc'd, threw the Stocking, 
and ſpake Jokes by their Bed-fide, Im ſure. . 

Ball. Who was the Miniſter ? 

Bull. Miniſter! we are Soldiers, and want no Miniſter 
They were marry'd by the Articles of War. 

Ball. Hold thy prating, Fool—— Your Appearance, 
Sir, promiſes ſome Underſtanding ; pray, what does this 
Fellow mean! 


Sil. 
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Sil. He means Marriage, I think 


but that you 


know, is ſo odd a thing, that hardly any two People 
under the Sun agree in the Ceremony ; ſome make it a 
Sacrament, others a Convenience, *and others make it a 
Jeſt ; but among Soldiers tis moſt ſacred Our Sword, 
you know, is our Honour that we lay down— The Hero 
jumps over it firſt, and the Amazon after Leap Rogue, 
follow Whore—— The Drums beat a Ruff, and fo to 
Bed ; that's all: The Ceremony is concite. 

Bull. And the prettieſt Ceremony, fo full of Paſtime, 


and Prodigality 


Ball. What! Are you a Soldier ? 
Bull. Ay, that T am-—— Will your Worſhip lend me 


your Cane, and ll ſhew 


u how I can exerciſe. 


Ball. Take it (Strikes him over ihe Head.) Pray, Sir, 
what Commiſhon may you bear ? 
Sil. I'm call'd Captain, Sir, by all the Coffee men, 


Drawers, Whores, and Groom- 
] wear a red Coat, a Sword, a 


Te Silvia. 


rters, in London ; for 
at bien trauſſe, a mar- 


tial Twiſt in my Cravat, a fierce Knot in my Periwig, a 
Cane upon my Button, Picquet in my Head, and Dice 


in my Pocket. 


Scale. Your Name, pray Sir ? 
Sil. Captain Pinch; I cock my Hat with a Pinch, 1 
take Snuff with a Pinch, pay my Whores with a Pinch. 
In ſhort, I-can do any thing at a Pinch, but fight and til 


my Belly. 


Baill. And pray, Sir, what brought vou into $h.-opfhire * 
Sil. A Pinch, Sir: I knew you Country Gentlemen 
want Wit, and you know that we Town Gentlemen 


want Money, and ſo 
Ball. | underftand you, Sir Here, Conſtable 


Enter Conflable. 


Take this Gentleman into Cuſtody till farther Orcers. 
Roſe. Pray your Worſhip don't be uncivil ro him, for 
he did me no hurt; he's the moſt harwlels Man in the 
World, for all he talks fo. 
Scale. Come. come, Child, I'll take care of you. 
Sil. What, Gentlemen! rob me of my Freecom ard 


my Wife at oace! *T is the firſt Time the 


gether. 


F 


y £7er went to- 
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Ball. Hark'e, Conſtable. (Whiſpers bim. 
Conil. It ſhall be done, Sir—Come along, Sir. 

(Exeunt Conſlable, Bullock and Silvia. 

Ball. Come, Mir. Scale, we'll manage the Spark pre- 

ſentiy. . (Exit. 


SCENE, Melinda's Apartment. 
Enter Melinda and Worthy. 


Mel. So far the Prediction is right, tis ten exactly 

| ( Afede. 

And pray, Sir, how long have you been in this travelling 
Humour ? 

or. Tis natural, Madam, for us to avoid what di- 
ſturbs our Quiet. 

Mel. Rather the Love of Change, which is more na- 
tural, may be the Occaſion of it. 

Wor. To be ſure, Madam, there muſt be Charms in 
Variety, elſe neither you nor I ſhou'd be fo fond of it. 

Mel. You wiſtake, Mr. Worthy, I am not fo fond of 
Variety as to travel for't; nor do I think it Prudence in 

ou to run yourſelf into a certain Expence and Danger, 
in hopes of precarious Pleaſures, which at beſt never an- 
ſwer ExpeRation; as tis evident from the Example of 
molt Travellers, that long more to return to their own 
Country, than they did to go abroad. 

Wor. What Pleaſure I may receive abroad is indeed 
uncertain ; but this I am ſure of, I ſhall meet with leſs 
Cruelty among the moſt barbarcus of Nations, than I 
have found at home. 

Mel. Come, Sir, you and I have been jangling a great 
while; I fancy if we made up our Accounts, we ſhou'd 
the ſooner come to an Agreement. 

Wor. Sure, Madam, you won't diſpute your being in 
my Debt My Fears, Sighs, Vows, Promiſes, Aſſidui- 


ties, Anxieties, Jealouſies, have run on for a whole Year 
without any Payment. | 

Mel. A Year! Oh Mr. Worthy! what you owe to me 

is not to be paid under a ſeven Years Servitude: How 

did you ufe me the Year before, when taking the Ad- 

| yantage 
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vantage of my Innocence and Neceſſity. you wou'd have 
made me your Miſtreſs, that is your Slave—Remember 
the wicked Inſinuations, artful Baits, deceitful Argu- 
ments, cunning Pretences; then your impudent Beha- 
viour, looſe Expreſſions, familiar Letters, rude Viſits: 
remember thoſe, thoſe, Mr. I#orthy. 

Wor. I do remember, and am forry I made no better 
Ute of 'em. (Afide.) But you may remember, Madan, 
tha. 
Mel. Sir, PII remember nothing Tis your Intereſt 
that I ſhould forget; You have been barbarous to me, L 
have been cruel to you ; put that and that together, and 
let one ballance the other—Now, it you will begin up- 
on a new Score, lay aſide your adventuring Airs, and be- 
have yourſelf handſomely till Lent be over, here's my 
Hand, Ill uſe you as a Gentleman ſhou'd be. | 

Wer And if I don't uſe you as a Gentlewoman ſhou'd 
be, may this be my Poiſon. (Kiffing ber Hand. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, the Coach is at the Door. 

Mel. | am going to Mr. Ballance's Country-Houſe to 
ſee my Couſin Silvia; I have done her an Injury, and 
can't bo eaſy till I have aſł'd her Pardon. 

Wor. I dare not hope for the Honour of waiting on 

ou. | 
: Mel. My Coach is ſull; but if you will be fo gallant 
as to mount your own Horſes and follow us, we ſhall be 
glad to be overtaken; and if you bring Captain Plume 
with you, we ſhan't have the worſe Reception, 

Wor. I'll endeavour it. (Exit leading Melinda. 


SCENE, The Market- Place 
Enter Plume and Kite, 


Plume. A Baker, a Taylor, a Smith and a Butcher— 

I believe the firſt Colony planted in Virginia had nor 
more Trades in their Compaay than I have in mine. 

Kite. The Butcher, Sir, will have his Hands full; for 

we have two Sheep-ſtealers among us——1 hear of a Fel- 

low too committed juſt now for ſtealing of Hatſes. 

$ & Plume. 
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Plume. We'll diſpoſe of him among the Dragoons— 
Have we ne'er a Poulterer among us ? 

Kite. Yes, Sir, the King of the Gipfees is a very good 
one ; He has an excellent Hand at a Gooſe or a Turkey— 
Here's Captain Brazen, Sir, I muſt go look after the Men. 

(Exit. 
Enter Brazen reading a Letter. 

Bras. Um, um, um, the Canonical Hour—Um, um, 
very weil—my dear Plume, give me a Buſs. 

Plume. Half a ſcore, if you will, my Dear: What 
haſt thou got in thy Hand, Child? 

Bras. Tis a Project for laying out a thouſand Pound. 

Plume. Were it not requiſite to project firſt how to 
get ĩt in? 

Braz. You can't imagine, my Dear, that I want twen- 
ty thouſand Pound; I have ſpent twenty times as much 
in the Service Now, my Dear, pray adviſe me; my 
Head runs much upon Architecture: Shall I build a Pri- 
veteer, or a Play-bouſe? | 

Plume. An odd Queſtion A Privateer or a Play- 
houſe! *T will require ſome Confideration—Paith, Pm 
for a Privateer. 

Bras. l'm not of your Opinion, my Dear —— for in 
the firſt Place, a Privateer may be ill built. 

Plume. And fo may a Play- houſe. 

Bras. But a Viivateer may be ill mann'd. 

Plume. And ſo may a Play-houſe. 

Braz. But a Privateer may run upon the Shallows. 

Plume. Not ſo often as a Play-houſe. 

Braz. But you know a Privateer may ſpring a Leak. 

Plume. And I know that a Play-houſe may ſpring a 
great N . 3 

Braz. But ſuppoſe the Privateer come home with rich 
Booty, we ſhou'd never — about our Shares. 

Plume. is juſt ſo in a Play - houſe So, by my Ad- 
vice you ſhould fix upon a Privateer. 

Bras Agreed But if this twenty thouſand ſhou'd 
not be in Specie 

Plume. What twenty Thouſand ? 

Rraz. Hark'e. (Whiſpers. 

Plume. Mrry'd! 

Bras. 
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Bras. Preſently. We're to meet about half a Mile 
out of Town, at the Water-fide—And fo forth Reads, ) 
For fear I ſhould be known by any of Worthy's Friends, 
you muſt give me leave to wear my Mack till after the 
Ceremony, which will make me fer ever yours Look'e 
there, my dear Dog 

She vos the Bottom of the Letter to Plume. 

Plume. Melinda! And by this Light, her own Hand! 
— Once more, if you pleaſe, my Dear—Her Hand ex- 
aQly! Juſt now, you ſay ? 

Braz. This 7 wacky I muſt begone. 

Plume . Have a little Patience, and VIl go with you. 

Braz. No, no, | ſee a Gentleman coming this way, 
that may be — — : "Tis Wa thy, do you know him ? 


Plume. By ſight only. 
Braz. Have a care, the very Eyes diſcover Secrets. 
[Extt. 
Enter Worthy. 


Wor. To Boot and Saddle, Captain, you muſt mount. 

Plume. Whip and Spur, Worthy, or you won't mount. 

Wor. But I ſhall: Melinda and I are agreed ; ſhe's 
gone to viſit Silvia, we are to mount and follow; and, 
cou'd we carry a Parſon with us, who knows what mig“. 
be done for us both ? 

Plume. Don't trouble your Head, Melinda has ſe-2red 
a Parſon already. 

Wor. Already! Do you know more than 17 

Plume. Yes, I ſaw it under her Hand Brazen and 
ſhe are to meet half a Mile hence, at the Water-ſide, 
there to take Boat, I ſuppoſe to be ferry'd over to the 
Elyfan Fields, if there be any ſuch thing in Matrimony. 

Wor. I parted with Melinda juſt now; ſhe afſur'd me 
that ſhe hated Brazen, and that ſhe reſolv'd to diſcard 
Lucy for daring to write Letters to him in her Name. 

Plume. Nay, nay, there is nothing of Lucy in this— 
I tell ye I ſaw Melinda's Hand as ſure as this is mine. 

Wor. But I tell you ſhe's gone this Minute to Juſtice 
Ballance's Country Houſe. 

Plume. Byt I tell you ſhe's gone this Minute to the 
Water fide, 


Enter, 
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Enter Aan 


Serv. Madam Melinda has ſent Word, that you need 
not trouble yourſelf to follow her, becauſe her Journey 
to Juſtice Ballance's is put off, and ſhe's gone to take the 
Air another way. 

Wor. How? her Journey put off! 

Plume. That is, her Journcy was put off to you. 

Wor. Tis plain, plain—but bow, where, when is ſhe 
to meet Brazen? 

Plume. Juſt now, I tell you, half a Mile hence, -at 
the Water ſide. 

Wor. Up or down the Water? 

Plume That I don't know. 

Wor. I'm glad my Horſes are ready ———Fack, get 
'em out. 

Plume. Shall I go with you ? 

Wor. Not an Inch | ſhall return preſently. [ Exit. 

Plume. You'll find me at the Hall, the Jaftices are ſit- 
ung by this time, and I muſt attend them. 


SCENE, A Court of Fuſ'ice: Ballance, Scale and Scru- 
ple upon the Bench; Conſtable, Kite, Mb. 


'» Kite and Conſtable advance forward. 


Kite. Pray who are thoſe honourable Gentlemen up- 
on the Bench ? 

Con. He in the middle is Juſtice Ballance, he on the 
Rightis Juſtice Scale, and he on the Leftis Juſtice Scruple; 
and Iam Mr. Conſtable, four very honeſt Gentlemen. 

Kite O, dear Sir! | am your moſt obedient Servant 
(Saluting the Conſtable) | 8 Sir, that your Employ- 
ment and mine are much the ſame; for my Buſineſs is to 
keep People in Order, and if they diſobey, to knock em 
down : And then we're both Staff Officers. | 

Conſt. Nay, 'm a Serjeant myſelf— of the Mi- 
litia Come, Brother, you ſhall ſee me exer- 
2 Suppoſe this a Muſket now. Now I am ſhoul- 
der'd. 


C Puts bis Staff on bis Right Shoulder. 
Tu 
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Kite. Ay, you are fhoulder'd pretty well for a Con- 
ſtable s Staff: but, for a Muſket, you muſt put it on the 
other Shoulder, my Dear. 

Conft. Adſo! that's true 
Word of Command. 

Kite. Silence. 

Conſt. Ay, ay, ſo we will- We will be ſilent. 

Kite. Silence, you Dog, Silence! 

(Strikes hin over the Head with his Halbert. 

Con ſt. That's the way to ſilence a Man with a witneſs ! 
bat d'ye mean, Friend? 

Kite. Only to exerciſe you, Sir. 

Conſt. Your Exerciſe differs ſo from ours, that we 
ſhall ne'er agree about it ; it my own Captain had given 
me ſuch a Rap, I had taken the Law of him. 

Enter Plume. 

Ball. Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume. Gentlemen, I thank you. 

Scr. Come, honeſt Captain, fr by me. (Plume aſcends, 
and fits upon the Bench ) Now produce your Priſoners — 
Here, that Fellow there—Set him up—Mr. Conſlable, 
what have you to ſay againſt this Man? 

Conft. I have nothing to ſay agaiaſt him an' pleaſe you. 

Ball. No! what made you bring him hither ? 

Conſ!. I don't know, an' pleaſe your Worſhip. 

Scale. Did not the Contents of your Warrant direct 
you what ſort of Men to take up? 

Conſ!. I can't tell, an' pleaſe you, I can't read. 

Scr. A very pretty Conſtable truly I find we have 
no Buſineſs here. | 

Kite. May it pleaſe the worſhipful Bench, I deſire to be 
heard in this Cale, as being Council for the Queen. 

Ball. Come, Serjeant, you ſhall be heard, fince no Bo- 
dy elſe will ſpeak ; we won't come here for nothing. 

Kite. This Maa is but one Man, the Country may 
ſpare him, and the Army wants him; beſides, he's cut 
out by Nature for a Grenadier ; he's five Foot ten Inches 
high; he ſhall box, wreſtle, or dance the Cheſdire- 
Round with any Man in the Country: He gets drunk e- 
very Sabbath-Day, and be beats his Wiſe. 

Wife. 


Come, now zive the 


- 
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Wife. You lie, Sirrah, you lie: An' pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, he's the beſt natur'd pains-taking'it Man in the Pa- 
riſh: witneſs my five poor Children ! 

Scr. A Wife: and five Children! You Conſtable, you 
Rogue, how durſt you impreſs a Man that has a Wife and 
five Children ? 

Scale. Diſcharge him. 

Ball. Hold, Gentlemen Hark'e, Friend, how do 
you maintain your Wife and five Children ? 

Plume. They live upon wild Fowl and Veniſon, Sir, 
the Huſband keeps a Gun, and kills all the Hares and 
Partridge within five Mile round. 

Ball. A Gun! nay, if he be ſo good at Gunning, he 
ſhall have enough on't—He may be of Uſe againſt the 
French, for he ſhoots flying to be ſure. 

Scr. But his Wite and Children, Mr. Ballance! 

Wife. Ay, ay, that's the Reaſon you wou'd ſend him 
away; 23 have a Child every Vear, and you are 
afraid they ſhould come upon the Pariſh at laſt. - 

Plume Look'e there, Gentlemen, the honeſt Woman 
has ſpoke it at once, the Pariſh had bettet maintain five 
Children this Year, than fix or ſeven the next: That Fel- 
low, upon his high Feeding, may get you two or three 
Beggars at a Birth. 

Wife. Look'e, Mr. Captain, the Pariſh ſhall get vo- 
thing by ſending him away, for I won't looſe my teem- 
ing time, if there be a Man left in the Pariſh. 

Ball. Send that Woman to the Houſe of Correction 
and the. Man 

Kite. I'll take care o'him, if you pleaſe. (Takes hin 

Scale. Here, you, Conſtable, the next Set up 
that black-fac'd Fellow, he has a Gunpowder-Look. 
What can you ſay againſt this Man, Conſtable? 

Con/!. Nothing, but that he's a very honeſt Man. 

Plume. Pray Gentlemen, let me have one honeſt Man 


in my Company for the Novelty's ſake. 
Ball What are you, Friend? 
Mob. A Collier, I work in the Coal pits. 
Scr. Look'e, Gentlemen, this Fellow has a Trade. 
aud che AR of Parliament here expreſſes, that we are 
10 
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* _— no Man that has any viſible means of a Live- 
ihood. 

Kite. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, this Man has no vi- 
ſible means of a Livelihood, for he works under Ground. 

Plume. Well ſaid, Kite, beſides the Army wants Miners. 

Ball. Right, and had we an order of Government for't, 
we cou'd raiſe you in this and the Neighbouring County 
of Stafford, five hundred Colliers, that wou'd run you 
under Ground like Moles, and do more Service in a 
Siege than all the Miners in the Army. 

Scr. Well, Friend, What have you to ſay for yourſelf? 

Me. I'm marry'd. 

Kite. Lack- a-day ſo am I. 

Mob. Here's my Wiſe, poor Woman. 

Ball. Are you marry'd, good Woman ? 

om. Um marry'd in Conſcience. 

Kite. May it pleaſe your Wotſhip, ſhe's with Child in 
Conſcience. | 

Scale, Who marry'd you, Miſtreſs ? 

Wem. My Huſband We agreed that I ſhould call 
him Huſband to avoid paſſing for a Whore, and that he 
ſhou'd call me Wife to _ poing for pe wy 

Scr. A ve etty Couple! pray, tain, will you 
WY og © Yom Y Pie i pray, Cap 7 

Plume. What ſay you, Mr. Kite, will you take care 
of the Woman? 

Kite. Yes, Sir, ſhe ſhall go with us to the Sea-fide, and 
there if ſhe has a mind to drown herleif, we'll take care 
that no Body ſhall hinder her. 

Ball. Here, Conſtable, bring in my Man. (Exit Confla- 
ble.) Now Captain, I'll fit you with a Man, ſuch as you 
neer liſted in your Life. (Enter Conffable and Silvia.) Ob! 
my Friend Pinch! l'm very glad to ſee you. 

Sil. Well Sir, and what then? | 

Scale. What then! [s that your reſpect to the Bench? 

Sil. Sir, I don't care a Farthing for you nor your 
Bench neither. | 

Ser. Look'e, Gentlemen, that's enough, he's a very 
impudent Fellow, and fit for a Soldier. 

Scale. A notorious Rogue, I ſay, and therefore fit to go. 

Ball. What think you, Captain ? 

06 Plume, 
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Plume. | think ke's a very pretty Fellow, and there- 
fore fit to ſerve. 

Sil. Me for a Soldier! Send your own lazy lubberly 
Sons at home; Fellows that hazard their Necks every 
Day in the purſuit of a Fox, yet date not peep abroad 
to look an Enemy in the Face. 

Confl. May it pleaſe your Worſhips, I have a Woman 
at the Door to ſwear a Rape againſt this Rogue. 

Sil. Is it your Wife or Daughter, Booby? I rcaviſh'd 
em both Yeſterday. 

Ball. Pray, Captain, read the Articles of War, we'll 
fee him lifted immediately. 

Plume reads the Articles of War again Mutiny and 

Deſertion. 

Sil. Hold, Sir—Once more, Gentlemen, have a care 
what you do, for you ſhall ſeverely ſarart for any Vio- 
lence you offer to me; and you, Mr. Ballance, I ſpeak 
to you particularly, you ſhall heartily repent it. 

lame. Look'e, young Spark, ſay but one Word more, 
and PI] build a Horſe for you as high as the Ceiling, and 
inake you ride the moſt tireſome Journey that ever you 
made 1 Liſe. ES Hef 

Sil. You have made a fine Speech, Captain Huff- 
Cap, but you had better be quiet, I fon find a way to 
cool your Courage. 4 

Plume. Pray, Gentlemen, don't mind him, he's diſ- 
tracted. . 

Sil. Tis falſe l am deſcended of as good a Family 
as any of your County; my Father is as good a Man as 
any upon your Bench: and I am Heir to twelve hundred 
Pounds a Year. h 

Ball. He's certainly mad Pray, Captain, read the 
Articles of War. 

Sil. Hold once more—Pray, Mr. Ballance, to you 1 
ſpeak ; ſuppoſe | were your Child, wou'd you uſe me at 
this rate? f | 

Ball. No, faith, were you mine, I would fend you to 
| Bedlam firſt, and into the Army afterwards. 

Sil. But conſider my Father, Sir, he's as good, as ge- 
tetous, as brave, as juſt a Mag as ever ferv'd his co ; 

m 
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his Heart. 

Ball. He's a very great Fool if he does. Captain, ir 
you don't liſt him this minute I'll leave the Court. 

Plume. Do you diſtribute the Levy-money to the Men 
while I read. 

Kite, Ay, Sir, Silence, Gentlemen. 

Plume reads the Articles of War, 

Ball, Very well: Now Captain, let me beg the Fa- 
your of you not to di:charge this Fellow upon any Ac 
count wharſoever. Bring in the reſt. 

Con/i, There are no more an't pleaſe your Worſhip, 

Bail. No wore! there were five two Hours ago. 

Sil. "Tis true, Sit, but this Rogue of a Conſtable fe: 
the reft eſcape, for a Bribe of eleven Shillings a Man , 
becaule, he faid, the AQ allow'd him but Len, fo the 
odd Shilling was clear gains. | | 

All Tuft. How! | 

Sil Gentlemen, he offer'd to let me go awry for tr 0 
Guineas; but | had not fo much about me: Thisis I ruti, 
and I'm ready to ſwear it. 

Rite. And I'll fwear it, give me the Book, tis for th 
good of the Service. | 

Mes. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, I gave him hatf a 
Crown to ſay that I was an boneſt Man; but now, fi ce 
that your Warſhips has made me a Rogue, I hope | ha! 
have my Morey again. 

Ball. 'Tis my Opinion, that this Conſtable be put in. 
the Captain's Hands; and if his Friends don't bring four 

ood Men for his Ranſom by to morrow Night 
— you ſhall carry him to Flanders. 

Scale. Scruple. Agreed, agreed. 

Plume. Mr. Kite, take the Conſtable into Cuſtody. 

Kite. Ay, ay, — Sir, [To the Conſtable) will you 

leaſe to have your Office taken from you? or will you 

andſomely lay down your Staff as your Betters have 
done befare you! [Conflable drops bis Staff. 

Ball. Come, Gentlemen, there needs no great Cere- 
mony in adjourning this Court Captain you ſhall 
dine with me. | 

G 2 Kite. 
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Kite. Come, Mr. Militia Serjeant, I ſhall filence you 
now, I believe, without your taking the Law of me. 
| [Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE, The Field:. 
Enter Brazen leading in Lucy naſt d. 


Braz. The Boat is juſt below here. 


Enter Worthy with « Caſe of Piflols under his Arm. 


Wor. Here, Sir, take your Choice. 
[Going between em and offering them. 
Braz. What! Piſtols! Are they charg'd, my Dear? 
Mor. With a Brace of Bullets each. 
Bras But I'm a Foot Officer, my Dear, and never 
ufe Piſtols, the Sword is my way ————and 1 won't be 
put out of my road to pleaſe any Man. 
Vir. Nor I neither, fo have at you. [Cocks one Piſtol. 

Bras. Look e, my Dear, I don't care for Piſtols —— 
Pray oblige me, and ſet us have a Bout at Sharps. Damn 
it, there's no parrying theſe Bullets. 

Wor. Sir, if you han't your Belly full of theſe, the 
Sword ſhall come in for ſecond Courſe. 

Braz. Why then, Fire and Fury! I have eaten Sinoak 
from the Mouth of a Cannon, Sir; don't think I fear 
Powder, for | live vpon't. Let me ſee [Takes one.] And 
now, Sir, how many Paces diſtant ſhall we Fire? 

Wor. Fire you when you pleaſe, I'll reſerve my Shot, 
till 1 am ſure of you. * 

Braz. Come, where's your Cloak ? 

Mer. Cloak! what d'ye mean? 

Brax To fight upon, I always fight upon a Cloak; tis 
our way abroad. / 

Lucy. Come, Gentlemen, I'll end the Strife. [Unmaſts. 

Wor. Lucy! Take her. 

Bras The Devil take me if I do——Huzza! [Fire: 
bi; Piſtol] D'ye hear, d'ye hear, plaguy Harrydan, 
how thoſe Bullets whiſtle? Suppoſe they had been lodg'd 
in my Gizzatd now? | 

Lucy. Pray, Sir, pardon me. 

Brax. I can't tell, Child, till I know whether my 

Money 
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off? 
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Money be ſafe, [Searching his Pockets.) Ves, ves, I do 
pardon you; but if I had you in the Reſe- Tavern, C. 
vent Garden, with three or four hearty Rakes, and three 
or four ſmart Napkins, I would tell you another Story, 
my Dear. [Exit. 
Wer. And was Melinda privy to this? | 
Lucy. No, Sir, ſhe wrote her Name upon a Piece of 
Paper at the Fortune- Teller's laſt Night, which I put in 
my Pocket, and ſo wrote above it to the Captain. 
Wor. And how came Melinda's Journey to be put 


Lucy. At the town's End ſhe met Mr. Ballance's Stew- 
ard, who told her that Mrs. Silvia was gone from her 
Father's, and no Body could tell whither. 

Wor. Silvia, gone from her Father's! This will be 
News to Plume. Go home and tell your Lady how near 
I was being ſhot for her. 


SCENE, in Juſſice Ballance's Houſe. 


Enter Ballance, with a Napkin in his Hand, as riſen 
from Dinner, and Steward. 


Stew. We did not miſe her till the Evening, Sir, and 
then ſearching for her in the Chamber that was m 
young Maſter's, we found her Cloaths there, but the 
Suit that your Son left in the Preſs when he went to Len- 
don was gone. | 

Ball. The whirearimm'd with Silver! 

Stew. The (ame. 

Ball. You han't told that Circumſtance to any Body. 

Stew. To none but your Worſhip. 

Ball. And be ſure you don't. Go into the Di:.ing 
Room and tell Captain Plume that I beg to ſpeak witty 
him. 

Stew. | ſhall. [Fr. 

Bail. Was ever Man fo impos'd upon? I hae ber bio- 
miſe indeed, that ſhe ſhou'd never diipoſe of herfelr 
without my Conſent | have conſented with a Witnets, 
given her away as my Act and Decd=————And this 

G 3 | . Wartant, 
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warrant, the Captain thinks will paſs? no, I ſhall never 

ardon him the Villainy, firſt of robbing me of my 
— and then the mean Opinion he muſt have of 
me, to think that I could be ſo wretchedly impos'd upon, 
Her extravagant Paſſion might encourage her in the At- 
tempt, but the Contrivance muſt be his FH know 
the Truth preſently 


Enter Plume. 

Pray, Captain, what have you done with your young 
Gentleman Soldier ? | 

Plame. He's at my Quarters, I ſuppoſe, with the reſt 
of my Men. 

Ball. Does he keep Company with the common Sol- 
diers? | 

Plume. No, he's generally with me ? 

Ball. He lies with you I preſume? | 

Plume. No, Faith, | offer'd him part of my Bed 
but the young Rogue fell in love with Roſe, and has lain 
with her, I think, ſince he came to Town. 

Ball. So that between you both, Roſe has been finely 
manag'd. 

Plume. Upon my Honour, Sir, ſhe had no harm from 


me. 

Ball. All's ſaſe I find -Now, Captain, you 
muſt know that the young Fellow's Impudence in Court 
was well grounded ; he ſaid I ſhould heartily repent his 
being liſted, and ſo I do from my Soul. 

Plume. Ay! for what Reaſon ? 

Ball. Becauſe he is ho leſs that what he ſaid he was, 
born of as good a Family as any in thjs Country, and 
he is Heir to twelve hundred Pound a Year. 

Plume. I'm very glad to hear it 
ed but à Man of that Quality to make my Company a 
p—_ Repreſentative of the whole Commons of Exg- 
land. 

Ball. Won't you diſcharge him? 

Plume. Not under a hundred Pound Sterling. 

Ball. You ſhall have it, for his Father is my intimate 
Friend. I» 

Plume. Then you ſhall have him for nothing. 

Ball. Nay, Sir, you ſhall have your Price. 


Nome. 


For I want- 
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Plume. Not a penny, Sir, I value en Obligation to you 
much above a hundred Pound. 
Ball. Perhaps, Sir, you ſhan't repent your Generofity 
Will you pleaſe to write his Diicharge in my 
Pocket-Book ? [Gives his Book.) In the mean time we'll 
ſend for the Gentlemen. Who waits there ? 
Enter Servant. 
Go to the Captain's Lodging; and enquire for Mr. 
Wilful, tell him his Captain wants him here immediately. 
Serv. Sir, the Gentleman's below at the Door, enqui- 
ring for the Captain. 
lume. Bid him come up—Here's the Diſcharge, Sir— 
Ball. Sir, I thank you — Lis plain he had no 


Hand in't. Afide. 
Enter Silvia 146 


Sil. I think, Captain, you might have us'd me bet- 
ter, than to leave me yonder among your ſwearing drun- 
ken Crew; and you Mr. Tuſtice, might have been fo 
civil as to have invited me to Dinner, for I have eaten 
with as good a Man as your Worſhip. | 

Plume. Sir, you muſt charge our want of Reſped upon 
our Ignorance of your Quality but now you are 
at Liberty I have diſcharg'd you. 

Sil. Diſcharg'd me! 

Ball. Yes, Sir, and you muſt once more go home to 
your Father. 8 

Sil. My Father! then I'm diſcover d—— Oh, Sir, 
[ Kneeling.) I expect no Pardon. 

Ball. Pardon! No, no, Child, your Crime ſhall be 
your Puniſhment: Here, Captain, I deliver her over to 
the Conjugal Power of her Chafliſement; fince the will 
be a Wite, be you a Huſband, a very Huſband —When 
ſhe tells you of her Love, upbraid her with her Folly; 
be modiſhly ungratefu!, becauſe ſhe has been unfaſhion- 
ably kind; and uſe her worſe than you would any Body 
elſe, becauſe you can't uſe her ſo well as ſhe deſerves. 

Plume. jd wok you Silvia in good earneſt? 

Fo Si. Earneſt! I have gone too far to make it a Jeſt, 
r. 
Plume. And do you give her to me in good earneſt ? 
Ball. If you pleaſe to take her, Sir. 


Plume. 
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Plume. Why then I have ſfav'd my Legs and Arms, 
and loſt my Liberty. Secure from Wounds, I am pre- 
par'd for the Gout: Farewell Subſiſtance, and welcome 
Taxes Sir, my Liberty, and Hopes of being a Ge- 
neral are much dearer to me than your twelve hundred 
Pound a Vea But to your Love, Madam, I reſign my 
Freedom, and to your Beauty my Ambition—Greater in 
obeying at your Feet, than commanding at the Head of 


an Army. 


Enter Worthy. 
Wor. | am ſorry to hear, Mr. Ballance, that your 


Daughter is loſt. 
Ball. So am not I, Sir, fince an honeſt Gentleman has 


found her. 
Enter Melinda. 

Mel. Pray, Mr. Ballance, what's become of my Cou- 
fin Silvia? 

Ball. Your Couſin Silvia is talking yonder with your 
Couſin Plume. 

Mel. And Worthy, How! 

Sil. Do you think it ſtrange, Coufin, that a Woman 

ſhould change? But | hope you'll excuſe a Change that 
hath proceeded from Conſtancy. I alter'd my out- ſide, 
becauſe I was the ſame within, and only laid by the Wo- 
man to make ſure of my Man: That's my Hiſtory. 
Mel. Your Hiſtory is a little romantick, Couſin, but 
fince Succeſs has crown'd your Adventures, you will 
have the World o'your Side; and I ſhall be willing to 
go with the Tide, provided you'll pardon an Injury I 
offer'd you in the Letter to your Father. 

Plume. That Injury, Madam, was done to me, and 
the Reparation I expect ſhall be made to my Friend: 
make Mr. Worthy bappy, and I ſhall be ſatisfied. 

Mel. A good Example, Sir, will go a great wa) 
when my Couſin is pleas'd to furrender, tis probable ! 
ſhan't hold out much longer. | 

Enter Brazen. 

Praz. Gentlemen, I'm yours=———— Madam, IT am 
not yours. 

Mel. I'm glad on't, Sir. 

Brax. So am I You have got 2 pretty Houſe, 
here, Mr. Lacenick, Ball). 


s 
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Ball. Tis time to right all Miſtakes my Name, 
Sir, is Ballance. 

Braz. Bullance! Sir, T am your moſt obedient ——1 
know your whole Generation—— Had not you an Uncle 
_ was Governor of the Leeward-Ilands ſome Years 
ago 

Ball. Did you know him? 

Braz. Intimately, Sir, He play'd at Billiards 
to a Miracle you had a Brother too that was a 
Captain of a Fireſhip— Poor Dick . he had 
the moſt engaging way with him of making Punch 
and then his Cabbin was ſo neat ——— But bis 
Boy, Jack, was the moſt comical Baſtard Ha, ha, 
ha, ha, a pickd Dog! I ſhall never forget him. 

Plume. Well, Captain, are you fix'd in your Project 
yet? Are you till for the Privateer? 

Bras No, no, I had enough of a Privateer juſt now, 
I had like to have been pick'd up by a Cruiſer, under 
falſe Colours, and a French Pickaroon for ought I know. 

Plume. But have you got your Recruits, my Dear? 

Bras. Not a Stick, my Dear? 
Plume. Probably, I ſhall furniſh you. 

Enter Roſe and Bullock. 
Roſe. Captain, Captain, I have got looſe once more, 
and have 3 my Sweet-heart Cartaubeel, to go 
u 


with us: But you muſt promiſe not to part with me a- 
in. | | 

85% find Mrs. Roſe has not been pleas'd with her Bed- 

fellow. 


Roſe. Bed-fellow! I don't know whether I had a Bed- 
fellow or not. 

Sil. Don't be in a Paſſion, Child, I was as little pleas'd 
with your Company, as you cou'd be with mine. | 

Bull. Pray, Sir, dunna be offended at my Siſter, ſhe's 
ſomething under-bred; but if you pleaſe, I'll lie with 
you in her ſtead. | 


Plume. | have promis'd, Madam, to provide for this 


you? or ſhall I take care of her? 
Sil. She ſhall be my Charge, Sir, you may find it Bu · 
ſineſs enough to take care of me. 2 


* 
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Bull. Ay, and of me, Captain, for Wauns! if ever 
you liſt up your hand againſt me I'll deſert. 

Plume. Captain Brazen ſhall take care o'that. My 
Dear, inſtead of the twenty thouſand Pound you talk'd of, 
you ſhall have the twenty brave Recruits that I have rais'd, 
at the rate they coſt me -my Commiſſion I lay 
down, to be taken up by ſoine braver Fellow, that has 
more Merit, and leſs good Fortune Whilſt I endea- 
vour, by the Example of this worthy Gentleman, to ſerve 
my Queen and Country at home. 


With ſome Regret I quit the adive Field, 
Where Glory full Reward for Life does yield; 
But the Recruiting Trade with all its Train 
Of endleſs Plagues, Fatigue and endleſs Pain, 
fads quit, with my fair Sp:uſe to ſlay, 
raiſe Recruits the Matrimonial Way. 
{Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 
X LL Ladies and Gentlemen that are willing to ſee 
the Comedy calPd, The Recruiting Officer, let them 
repair to Morrow Night, by fix a Clock, to the fign 4 
the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, and they ball 
kindly entertain'd. 


We ſcorn the vulgar Ways to bid you come, 
Whole Europe now obeys the call of Drum. 
The Soldier, not the Poet, here appears, 
And beats up for a Corps of Volunteers, 

He finds that Muſick chiefly does delight ye, 
And therefore chuſes Muſick to invitg ye. 


Beat the Grenadier- March Row, row, tow, 
Gentlemen, this Piece of Mufick, calld, An Overture to 
a Battle, was comp d by a famous Italian Maſter, and 
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was perform'd with wonderful Succeſs, at the great O- 
peras of Vigo, Schellenberg. and Blenheim: Jr came 
off with the Applauſe of all Eutope, excepting France 
the French found it a little too rough for their Delicateſſe. 


Some that have aQed on thoſe glorious Stages, 
Are here to witneſs to ſucceeding Ages, 
That no Muſick like the Grenadier's engages. 


Ladies, we muſt own that this Mufick of ours is not jo 
foft as Bonacini's ; yet we dare affirm, that it bas laid 
more Pecple afleep than all the Camilla's in the World; 
and you'll condeſcend to own, that it keeps one awake bet« 
ter than any Opera that ever was aded. 

The Grenadier-March ſeems to be a Compoſure excel- 
lently adapted to the Genius of the Engliſh ; for no Mu- 
fick was ever followed fo far by us, nor with ſo much 
Alacrity : And, with all Deference to the preſent Sub- 
ſeription, we muſt ſay, that the Grenadier- Merch has 
been ſubſcribed for by the whole grand Alliance: And 
awe preſume to inform the Ladies that it always has the 
Pre-eminence abroad, and is con/lantly beard by the talleſt, 
bandſomeſt Men in the whole Army. in ſbort to prati- 
fy the preſent Taſie, our Author is now adapting 2 
Words to the Grenadier-March, which be intends to have 
perfor nd to Morrow, if the Lady who is to fing it ſhould 
not bappen to be fick. | 


This he concludes to be the ſureſt Way 
To draw you hither ; for ycu'll all obey 
Soft Mufick's Call, tho' you ſhould damn his Play. 
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